ge:  ul  captain  gave  the  command, 
^  •  idi:vrs  started  to  lower  the  heavy 
?  thought  it  was  all  up  with  him. 
1  t  then  Arietta  appeared  on  the 
L^rang:  The  rope  was  severed. 


YoungWildWestAlongtheYser 


VERFULOHOT 

1  AND  OTHER  POSIES 

By  An  Old  Scout 


5  Oinfs . 


I  643 


1015 


WES 


/I  Magazine  Containing  Stories,  Sketches,  Etc.,  of  Western  Life 

lssue4  vretlcly — By  Subscription  (2.50  per  year.  Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congre.'^s..  in  the  year  1915,  in  the  office  of  the 
Librarian  of  Congress.  Washingtoii,  D.  C.,  by  Frank  Tousry,  Publusher.  UiS  TlV.sf  23d  Street,  Neiv  York. 

Entered  at  the  Sew  York,  X.  Y.,  Post  Office  as  Second-Class  Matter. 


Xo.  643.  XEW  YOKK,  FEBEUARY  12,  1916.  Price  5  Cents. 


IMPORTANT  NOTICE! 


Young  Wild  West  and  his  partners  will  return  to  America,  and  resume  their 
adventures  in  the  Western  States,  in  No.  645  of  this  weekly.  Watch  for  their 
adventures  again  among  the  cowboys,  indians,  miners  and  bandits  of  the  West 


- OR - 

ARIETTA’S  WONDERFUL  SHOT 


By  AN  OLD  5C0UT 


CHAPTER  I. 

“THE  WATER  IX  THE  RIVER  IS  TUUXIXG  TO  BLOOD !  ” 


For  two  days  the  fighting  kept  up  incessantly  along  the 
Yser. 

The  German  army  seemed  to  be  securQly  intrenched  and  was 
battling  with  the  determination  to  win  or  die. 

The  river  and  canal  was  the  dividing  point  between  the 
Kaiser's  soldiers  and  the  French,  English  and  Belgians. 

Brigade  after  brigade  had  been  brought  up  by  the  Gemans, 
and  with  their  heavy  artillery  they  were  holding  their  own 
^  when  the  battle  was  resumed  shortly  before  daylight  on  the 
nrmrning  of  the  third  day. 

^  Young  Wild  West,  the  Champion  Deadshot  and  well-known 
i  boy  hero,  arrived  at  a  little  village  that  was  in  possession  of 
f  the  Allies  about  the  middle  of  the  forenoon. 

With  him  were  his  golden-haired  sweetheart.  Arietta  Mur¬ 
dock;  Cheyenne  Charlie  and  his  wife  Anna,  Jim  Dart  and 
Eloise  Gardner,  his  sweetheart,  and  Hop  Wah,  the  clever 
Chfnee. 

The  big  Wild  West  Show  our  friends  had  brought  to  Europe 
early  In  the  spring  was  in  camp  near  the  city  of  Berlin,  Ger¬ 
many,  and  having  nothing  else  to  do,  the  adventure-loving 
young  dead^^hot  was  riding  about  the  war  zone  with  his  com- 
•  panlons  and  assisting  the  non-combatants  all  they  could, 
while  at  the  same  time  they  were  finding  plenty  of  excitement. 

Having  passports  from  the  heads  of  the  War  Departments 
cl  the  countries  involved  in  the  war,  It  was  comparatively 
i»  ea^y  for  Wild  to  come  and  go  as  he  pleased,  especially  as  he 
had  already  proved  that  he  and  his  friends  were  strictly 


ne^itral. 

'Wblle  It  was  somewhat  of  a  different  life  from  v^hat  they  had 
been  Jiving  in  the  western  part  of  the  United  States,  the  fierce 
war  was  able  to  furnish  them  with  plenty  of  excitement  and 
thrilling  adventures. 

Attired  in  ih^dr  fancy  Wild  West  costumes,  the  young  dead- 
•ImA  and  hl»  friends  certainly  looked  picturesque,  and  it  was 
^eA.  strange  that  they  should  attract  great  attention  wherever 

tbwy  went 

Ijvt  U.V  paespoftf  Wild  bad  In  his  possession  worked  like 


magic  whenever  they  v  ere  halted,  and  putting  up  with  the 
inconvenience  the  repeated-  halts  caused  them,  they  had 
proceeded  on  their  way  up  through  Germany  and  were  now 
in  the  territory  that  was  being  held  by  the  Allies,  while  the 
Germans  were  doing  their  utmost  to  force  their  way  to  the 
coast. 

The  village  they  arrived  at  as  our  story  opens  was  rather 
small,  and  though  nearly  all  the  houses  were  still  intact,  since 
the  shells  of  the  enemy  had  not  fallen  there  to  any  great  ex¬ 
tent,  the  majority  of  the  population  had  fled. 

Though  he  had  learned  to  speak  and  understand  both  Freucli 
and  German  fairly  well,  the  young  deadshot  preferred  to  talk 
with  those  who  spoke  his  own  language,  so  when  he  found  the 
headquarters  of  the  general  in  command  of  the  English  troops 
in  that  section,  he  turned  his  sorrel  stallion  Spitfire  towai'd  it. 
Arietta  riding  close  at  his  side  on  her  cream-white  broncho. 
Snowflake. 

Charlie  and  his  wife  came  next,  with  Jim  and  Eloise  right 
after  them,  while  Hop  brought  up  the  rear  driving  a  team 
that  was  hitched  to  the  wagon  which  carried  their  camping 
outfit  and  supplies. 

His  piebald  broncho  was  hitched  on  behind,  so  he  might  have 
the  animal  to  use  while  they  were  in  camp. 

As  they  approached  the  headquarters,  which  was  at  a  school- 
house  and  about  the  biggest  building  in  the  village,  a  sergeant 
with  a  small  detail  started  toward  them. 

The  soldiers  looked  at  our  friends  in  mingled  amazement 
and  admiration,  and  it  was  to  be  observed  that  they  were 
talking  in  whispers  about  them. 

“Good-morning,  sergeant,”  the  young  deadshot  called  out, 
in  his  cool  and  easy  way,  as  he  saluted  the  officer.  “It  seems 
that  there  are  a  few  soldiers  who  are  not  doing  any  fighting 
just  now.” 

“We  have  to  have  enough  to  guard  the  general’s  headquar¬ 
ters  and  do  hospital  duty,”  was  the  reply.  “But  who  aro  you 
and  where  do  you  come  from?” 

“My  name  is  Young  Wild  West,  ami  we  come  from  the 
United  States.” 

“Americans,  eli?"  ‘ 

“You  can  bet  your  life  on  that,  sergeant.” 
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“nut  where  ditl  you  come  from  lately?” 

“Oh,  that  is  what  you  want  to  know,  eh?  From  Germany.” 

The  sergeant  stared  at  the  boy,  remaining  silent  for  the 
space  of  nearly  a  minute. 

“  I  reckon  we  had  better  get  right  down  to  business,  ser¬ 
geant,”  the  young  deadshot  spoke  up.  “I  suppose  I’ll  have  to 
go  through  the  regular  form  and  tell  you  all  about  it.  It  is 
this  way.  I  was  fortunate  enough  to  make  the  acquaintance 
of  the  Emperor  of  Germany  while  exhibiting  our  Wild  West 
Show  in  Berlin.  Then  a  little  later  I  carried  the  Crown 
I’rince  after  he  had  been  wounded  from  the  battlefield  while 
helping  the  Red  Cross.  Then  it  was  easy  for  me  to  obtain 
documents  and  letters  that  give  me  permission  to  travel  with 
my  companions  anywhere  in  Germany  and  also  upon  territory 
that  was  occupied  by  the  Kaiser’s  soldiers.  Then - ” 

“Wait  a  minute,”  the  sergeant  spoke  up,  looking  at  him  as 
if  he  doubted  the  story  he  had  started  to  tell.  What  has  this 
to  do  with  your  presence  here  now?” 

“If  you  will  just  keep  still  a  moment  I’ll  mighty  soon  ex¬ 
plain.” 

“  Proceed.’’ 

“All  right.  After  having  become  solid  in  Germany  it  was  not 
very  difficult  to  do  the  same  thing  in  France.  The  next  thing 
to  do  w’as  to  get  acquainted  with  the  military  heads  of  the 
English  department.  I  managed  to  do  this,  too,  sergeant,  so 
I  reckon  that  is  about  enough.  You  may  look  at  these  papers, 
but  be  careful,  as  they  have  been  handled  so  much  and  read 
so  much  lately  that  the  first  thing  I  know  they  will  be  falling 
to  pieces." 

The  sergeant  examined  the  papers,  reading  part  of  one  of 
thorn  that  bore  the  signature  and  seal  of  a  well-knowm  British 
general. 

Then  he  promptly  bowed  and  said: 

“I  presume  you  wish  to  see  the  general.” 

“  If  he  is  not  too  busy  I  might  call  upon  him  and  get  him  to 
hand  over  a  paper  that  would  help  along  matters.  Is  General 
French  in  com.mand  here?" 

‘  General  French  is  not  here.  He  is  quite  some  miles  away 
just  ucw.” 

“All  right,  any  old  general  will  do,  I  reckon.” 

“I  will  escort  you,”  the  sergeant  answered  briskly,  and  then 
he  quickly  ordered  his  men  to  line  up  before  the  little  party. 

"Well,  Et,"  the  young  deadshot  said  to  his  sweetheart,  “it  is 
getting  rather  tiresome  to  go  through  the  same  old  thing 
every  time  w-e  meet  an  officer  wdio  don’t  know  who  we  are.  But 
J  suppose  we'll  have  to  put  up  with  it,  for  there  is  no  other 
way.” 

“There  surely  is  no  other  way,  Wild,”  the  girl  answered. 
“You  can’t  blame  them  for  stopping  us.  Certainly  we  must 
lock  queer  and  odd  to  them  attired  as  we  are.” 

“That's  all  right,  little  girl.  I  am  satisfied  that  it  Is  the 
only  way  to  ride  through  this  part  of  the  Avorld.  There  are 
few  even  among  the  most  uneducated  of  the  soldiers  who 
haven't  heard  or  read  considerable  about  America.  The  con¬ 
ception  of  most  of  them  is  that  all  Americans  are  Wild  West 
people.  You  could  tell  liiat  pretty  well  while  w'e  were  giving 
tho  show  so  successfully.” 

“I  know.  Wild,”  and  the  girl  laughed  lightly.  ' 

“So  you  see,  ’  the  young  deadshot  went  on,  smilingly,  “if  we 
go  about  in  the  same  costumes  we  were  wearing  while  at  home 
in  tbo  wilds  and  in  the  show,  we  will  look  m.ore  real  to  them 
and  make  them  readily  understand  at  the  first  sight  of  us  that 
we  are  Americans." 

“lA'p  are  doing  that  all  right.  I’m  sure.” 

“Huh:"  exclaimed  Cheyenne  Charlie,  who  w'as  directly  be¬ 
hind  them,  “I  reckon  there  ain’t  no  better  rig  than  the  kind 
what  we’re  wearlii’,  anyhow.  Maybe  they  cost  a  little  more 
than  common  clothes,  but  I  know  for  one  thing  that  I  never 
feel  right  when  I'm  dressed  any  different  from  what  I  am 
now,  ” 

They  talked  loud  enough  for  the  sergeant  and  his  soldiers  to 
hear  whst  they  were  saying,  and  it  is  safe  to  say  that  every 
word  was  taken  in  eagerly. 

Reaching  the  front  of  the  schoolhouse,  they  dismounted, 
and  {hen  the  sergeant  saluted  and  bade  them  wait  until  he 
returned. 

He  came  out  right  away,  and  declared  that  the  general  had 
left  by  tho  rear  door  but  a  short  time  before,  aud  would  proba¬ 
bly  not  return  for  an  hour  or  two. 

However,  his  official  secretary  was  Inside  aud  would  be  glad 
to  meet  them. 

“That  v/111  be  all  right,"  Wild  said,  as  he  dismounted  aud 
turned  to  assist  his  sweetheart  to  do  likewise.  “Come  on.  all 
b-.ids." 


“Me,  too,  Mlsler  Wild?”  came  from  the  Chinaman,  who  had 
just  brought  the  team  to  a  halt. 

“I  reckon  you  may  as  well,  for  you  are  one  of  tho  party, 
even  though  you  are  no  doubt  probably  classed  as  our  gen’ant. 
Como  on,  Hop.” 

“Allee  light,  Misler  Wild;  me  coraee  velly  muchee  quicker.” 

Then  the  Chinaman  leaped  from  the  wagon,  and  stepping  up 
to  a  soldier,  touched  him  on  the  shoulder  and  said: 

“You  holdee  um  horses,  so  be.  Maybe  me  givee  you  um 
tippee  when  me  comee  outtee.” 

“What  a  bloomin’  joke!”  the  fellow  exclaimed,  turning  to 
the  man  near  him,  at  the  same  time  laughing  heartily.  “The 
’eathen  is  going  to  give  me  a  tip  for  ’oldin’  the  ’orses.” 

But  he  good-naturedly  did  as  the  Chinaman  requested  him, 
and  then  putting  on  a  dignified  air.  Hop  followed  the  young 
deadshot  and  the  rest  into  the  building. 

They  were  met  by  an  orderly  who  bowed  and  then  escorted 
them  to  the  general’s  office,  which  was  not  much  of  an  affair, 
since  it  had  been  arranged  rather  hastily. 

The  secretary  was  there  to  meet  them,  and  he  showed  him¬ 
self  to  be  a  very  pleasant  man  indeed. 

But  v/hen  he  informed  them  that  he  knew  all  about  the  Wild 
West  Show  and  how  it  had  been  held  up  in  Germany,  having 
read  the  same  in  the  papers,  it  was  not  difficult  to  understand 
why  he  was  so  friendly. 

After  questioning  them  as  to  their  intentions,  etc.,  and  re- 
ceiAdng  the  reply  that  they  merely  would  like  to  remain  in  the 
village  for  a  while  and  be  near  where  the  battle  was  raging 
along  the  Yser,  the  secretary  said : '' 

“I  presume  that  you  would  like  to  have  a  letter  of  introduc¬ 
tion  to  General  French,  the  commander  of  the  English  forces.” 

“Nothing  would  please  me  better.”  Wild  declared. 

“■Very  well.  Even  though  General  Graves  is  but  one  of  the 
minor  officers,  and  is  in  charge  of  a  rather  small  division  of 
the  army,  I  happen  to  know  that  he  is  on  very  friendly  terms 
with  the  commander  of  the  army,  and  I  venture  to  say  that  he 
will  gladly  give  you  the  letter  of  introduction.” 

“I  would  be  pleased  to  have  him  do  it.” 

“I  shall  bring  up  the  subject  as  soon  as  he  returns.” 

Wild  thanked  him  for  this,  and  then  after  they  had  chatted 
for  about  ten  minutes  they  excused  themselves  and  left  the 
headquarters. 

“Now  then,  boys,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  nodding  to  Char¬ 
lie  and  Jim,  “I  reckon  we’ll  just  find  some  snug  little  spot 
where  there’s  good  water  handy,  and  go  into  camp.  I  consider 
that  it  will  be  much  better  to  be  in  the  open  in  case  the  Ger¬ 
mans  succeed  in  pushing  their  way  here.  I  don’t  like  the  idea 
of  having  falling  timbers  rattling  all  about  me,  and  if  we  put 
up  in  one  of  the  houses  such  might  be  the  case." 

“It’s  putty  cold.  Wild,  but  I  reckon  Ave're  used  to  all  sorts 
of  weather.  Jest  as  long  as  we  kin  keep  a  fire  goin’  outside 
the  tents  an’  use  the  oil  stove  when  we’ve  got  to  stay  inside, 
it  will  be  all  right.” 

“1  think  if  the  poor  soldiers  can  stand  It,  many  of  them 
without  the  shelter  of  a  tent  for  hours  at  a  time,  wc  ought  to 
be  able  to,”  Arietta  spoke  up. 

Anyhow,  they  were  all  warmly  clad,  so  the  cold  air  had 
little  or  no  effect  upon  them. 

After  leaving  tho  headquarters  the  young  deadshot  rode 
along  a  road  which  led  up  a  long  hill. 

The  boy  know  pretty  v.'ell  th.at  from  the  side  of  the  hill  a 
good  view  of  the  river  and  canal  might  be  seen. 

Since  the  Germans  Avere  in  trenches  on  the  other  side,  he 
figured  on  looking  them  over  pretty  well  by  aid  of  the  powerful 
field-glass  he  had  in  his  possession. 

The  British  had  planted  a  big  battery  about  two  miles  from 
the  village,  and  it  was  expected  that  this  Avould  do  great  work 
in  driving  the  Germans  back  in  case  they  advanced. 

Just  now  this  battery  was  not  in  operation,  though  shells 
were  being  continually  hurled  from  the  German  si'de. 

While  the  Allies,  even  though  there  wore  three  nations  rep¬ 
resented  there,  were  outnumbered  by  the  Kaiser’s  troops  thev 
wore  certainly  holding  their  ground,  and  kept  repekediy 
checking  the  attempted  advance  of  the  enemy. 

As  the  young  deadshot  and  his  friends  reached  about  the 
highest  point  on  the  road  Avhich  ran  along  the  side  of  the  hill 
they  found  themselves  able  to  command  an  excellent  view  for 
miles. 


Wild  quickly  produced  his  glass,  and  after  adjustinc  it 
swept  it  along  slowly.  ' 

“By  jingo!"  be  exclaimed,  as  he  handed  the  ghiss  to  iU' -r- 

wondrnul  vloA.-,  my  n. 

'ioungJMId  \\e.st.  There  appear  to  be  million*  of  r 
along  the  \sor.  and  jusl  take  a  look  at  the  b.g  Kn  n,. 
they  have  planted  back  of  the  Infantry.”  ^  ^  * 
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•]t;5  wonderful.  Wild.**  the  scout  declared,  after  he  had 
taken  a  look. 

The  class  went  on  from  one  to  the  other  then,  until  finally  it 
came  Hop's  turn. 

He  took  .a  look,  and  then  nodding  rather  gravely,  he  said: 

“Alice  samee  gleat  shame,  Misler  Wild.  Plenty  men  glttee 
kllke.  Me  no  likee  lat.  Me  no  knowee  whattee  allee  ’boutee.” 

“A  great  many  don’t  know  what  it’s  about,  Hop;  but  it 
seems  that  the  Germans  are  bent  upon  exterminating  the 
French,  and  the  French  want  to  do  the  same  to  the  Germans, 
while  the  English  take  it  for  granted  that  they  must  help 
the  French  ’oecause  neutral  Belgium  was  invaded  by  the  Ger¬ 
mans.  Now  then,  probably  you  know  all  about  it.” 

“Misler  Wild.”  and  the  Chinaman  looked  at  him  in  a  puz¬ 
zled  veay,  “me  no  kuoweo  lillee  hit  more,  so  be.  But  lat  allee 
light.  It  makee  no  diffeleace,  anyhow.  Ley  ailee  samee 
fightee,  and  ley  killee  plenty  men.  We  allee  samee  neutral.” 

“He’s  got  that  word  down  putty  pat,  ain’t  he?”  and  the  scout 
grinned  broadly.  “Neutral  is  a  word  which  I  never  knowed 
about  until  I  got  into  this  blamed  war.  But  it  didn’t  take  me 
long  to  find  out  what  it  meant,  so  I  s’pose  I  must  say  that  it’s 
a  mighty  good  word,  ’cause  it  means  a  whole  lot  to  us.” 

Wild  again  took  the  glass. 

This  time  he  turned  it  over  toward  the  big  English  battery. 

This  was  located  upon  a  hill  which  was  about  the  same 
height  above  the  river  level  as  where  they  were  at  a  halt. 

For  the  most  part  the  heavy  guns  were  hidden  from  view,  no 
doubt  almost  entirely  from  the  enemy. 

Great  preparations  were  going  on  there,  as  the  young  dead- 
shot  could  see. 

Teams  were  approaching  from  the  north,  all  of  them  no 
doubt  conveying  ammunition  and  supplies. 

Wild  could  not  help  noticing  that  seme  of  the  guns  were 
trained  directly  toward  ilie  canal,  which  ran  along  close  to  the 
river. 

“They  must  anticipate  that  the  enemy  will  attempt  to  cross 
at  that  point,”  ha  thought. 

Before  he  had  a  chance  to  express  himself  to  his  compan¬ 
ions  regarding  the  matter  there  was  a  sudden  commotion  on 
the  other  side  of  the  Yser. 

As  if  by  magic  several  thousand  troops  arose  as  if  from  the 
ve*^'  earth  itself,  and  rushed  toward  the  stream. 

Wild  kept  his  eyes  glued  to  the  glass,  while  his  companions, 
who  could  see  the  movements  with  the  naked  eye,  though  not 
plainly,  remained  silent  and  watched. 

It  must  have  been  that  pontoon  bridges  bad  been  lined  on  the 
river  bank  or  in  the  water  itself,  for  within  a  few  moments 
several  showed  here,  and  the  men  worked  rapidly  to  lay  them 
BO  the  troops  might  cross  and  attack  the  Allies. 

Wild  took  another  look  at  the  grim  battery  on  the  hill  two 
miles  away. 

All  seemed  to  be  silent  there. 

A  feeling  of  nenmusness  came  over  him,  though  It  was  sel¬ 
dom  indeed  that  he  felt  that  way. 

But  just  now  there  seemed  to  be  a  lull  along  the  line,  for  as 
if  by  mutual  agreement  both  sidos  had  checked  their  firing. 

The  young  deadshot  felt  that  unless  something  happened 
inside  of  ten  minutes  thousands  of  troops  would  be  across  the 
river  and  canal. 

But  such  was  not  to  happen. 

Suddenly  a  terrific  roar  sounded. 

The  battery  on  the  hill  had  opened  fire,  and  then  our  friends 
were  treated  to  a  sig’nt  that  was  so  awful  that  they  were  forced 
to  turn  their  heads. 

“Wild,  let’s  go  away  from  here,”  Arietta  said,  in  a  whisper, 
as  she  touched  the  young  deadshot  on  the  arm.  “The  water 
in  the  river  is  turning  to  blood.” 


CHAPTER  II. 

OTB  fbik:»db  find  sxuo  quaktebs. 

Young  Wild  West  took  his  sweetheart  by  the  arm  and  led 
bi»r  to  the  waiting  horses. 

The  rest,  followed,  and  not  a  word  was  said  until  they  had 
ftP  mounted, 

the  young  deadsnot  gave  a  nod  and  said: 

*  ■  ,w  then,  we'll  go  and  find  a  good  place  to  camp  In,  It 
•  as  If  the  terrible  Hlanghtor  we  have  just  witnessed  has 
lyroorht  a  heavier  chill  up^m  tin*  air.  I  actually  am  shivering.’’ 

-The  Ikon  Uhm  gone  under,  Wild,  and  the  sky  is  rapidly  bo- 
overcaat,”  ArJatfoi  answered. 

/  T&Jft  wa*  trua. 


They  had  been  so  much  absorbed  In  the  fierce  battle  that 
was  raging  that  they  had  failed  to  notice  that  a  storm  was 
gathering. 

It  being  the  first  part  of  December,  snow  might  be  expected, 
too,  and  this  would  greatly  inconvenience  them  if  they  camped 
In  the  open. 

“Y'ou  know  what  I  think  about  it.  Wild?”  Cheyenne  Charlie 
said,  as  he  rode  up  a  little  closer  to  the  young  deadshot,  while 
they  were  on  the  way  back  to  the  village.  v 

“What  do  you  think,  Charlie?”  came  the  query. 

“The  best  thing  we  kin  do  is  to  put  up  in  some  buildin’.  I 
wouldn’t  mind  if  it  does  snow  a  heap,  but  lt>  would  be  a 
blamer  sight  nicer  if  we’re  out  of  it,  for  the  sake  of  the  gals.” 

“You’re  right  on  that.  We’ll  change  my  original  plans,  I 
reckon.  But  we  want  to  see  to  it  that  we  locate  In  some  place 
where  we  are  not  likely  to  be  hustled  out  in  a  hurry  by  the 
bursting  of  a  sheil.  It  was  a  desperate  attempt  the  Germans 
made  to  cross  the  river  just  now.  While  I  have  every  reason  to 
believe  that  the  attempt  was  a  failure,  there  is  no  telling  what 
might  happen  a  little  later  on.  They  outnumber  the  forces 
on  this  side,  so  if  they  keep  making  repeated  efforts  it  is  pos¬ 
sible  they’ll  get  across.  Then  it  won’t  be  safe  to  remain  in 
these  parts.” 

“Misler  Wild,”  the  Chinaman  called  out  from  behind  them, 
“me  see  velly  nieee  plaoee  when  W'e  cumee  uppee  here,  so 
be.” 

“What  sort  of  a  place  was  it,  Hop?” 

“Allee  samee  lillee  log  house,  so  be.  Velly  muchee  likee 
we  see  in  um  West.” 

“A  little  log  house!  That  is  queer.”  and  Aidetta  turned  to 
him  as  if  she  thought  he  might  be  joking. 

“Lat  light,  Missee  Alietta.  Me  showee  pletty  (piickee. ” 

He  pointed  in  the  direction  they  luul  come  Avhile  ascending 
the  hill,  and  when  they  had  covered  a  dist.auce  of  perhaps  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  he  showed  them  the  log  house  he  referred 
to. 

It  wa.s  there,  sure  enough,  nestling  among  some  trees  and 
bushes  at  the  foot  of  a  steep  bank  and  close  to  a  rushing 
brook  that  helped  feed  the  River  Yser. 

The  central  part  of  the  vili.age  was  not  moi'e  than  half  a 
mile  from  the  spot,  and  Wild  decided  right  away  that  if  it 
happened  that  tlie  log  cabin,  as  it  could  be  called,  was  not 
occupied,  it  would  be  just  the  place  they  wanted. 

“Come  on,  little  girl.”  he  said,  as  he  started  his  horse  at  a 
swifter  pace.  “We’ll  investigate.” 

Arietta  rode  on  after  him,  the  rest  i)roceeding  slowly. 

As  the  young  dead.shot  and  his  sweetheart  reined  in  their 
steeds  before  the  cabin,  they  were  satisfied  that  there  was  no 
tenant  there.  , 

The  door  was  closed,  and  the  two  windows  at  the  front 
were  covered  by  dingy  shades. 

The  fruit  ri*ees,  now'  bare  of  leainjs.  grew  close  to  the  little 
building  on  one  side,  w’hile  at  the  other  the  ground  showed 
every  evidence  of  having  been  tilled  during  the  season  th.at 
tvas  past.  < 

But  there  w'as  an  air  of  solitude  about  the  spot  withal,  and 
as  the  clouds  became  thicker  overhead  and  the  tvind  could 
be  heard  tvliistling  around  the  eaves  of  the  building,  Wild 
shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  nodding  to  his  companion,  said: 

“Et,  I  reckon  we’ll  see  if  any  one  is  at  home.” 

The  girl  gave  a  nod,  and  followed  his  example  when  he 
dismounted. 

The  two  approached  the  door,  and  Wild  gave  a  knock. 

There  w'as  no  response. 

Again  lie  knocked,  this  time  louder,  but  it  was  the  same. 

Then  he  tried  the  latch,  and  w’hen  the  door  opened  readily 
he  pushed  it  inward  and  found  himself ,  looking  in  a  small 
room  which  evidently  had  been  lately  occupied  as  a  kitchen 
and  living-room. 

The  furniture  was  not  much,  but  what  (here  wuis  seeiued 
to  be  clean  and  neat. 

The  fact  w'as  that  the  room  had  such  a  tidy  aj);K^rtrance  that 
Arietta  could  not  repress  an  exclamation  of  nallsfuction. 

“Come  on,  girls,”  she  shouted,  as  she  turned  to  their  com¬ 
panions,  who  were  not  close  to  the  spot.  “1  rather  think 
w(‘’re  all  right  now.” 

“A  good  thing,”  cainr*  from  tlie  .scout.  “1  jest  semi  a  couple 
of  flakes  of  snow.  We’re  goin’  to  have  somethin’  In  the  way 
of  real  winter  here,  I  reckon.” 

Wild  turni'd  upon  tin*  threshold  and  look(*<l  toward  tlie  trees 
near  at  hand. 

Then  he  saw  fiake.s  of  snow'  falling. 

'I'liey  were  very  line,  to  he  sure,  luit  lie  knew'  that  more 
were  coming  and  jirobably  plenty  of  them. 

Turning,  he  went  back  Into  the  kitchen. 
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ulrl/*  In*  said  to  Arietta,  ‘‘as  there  seems  to  be  no 
one  tiere  to  ask  permission  from.  I  re<‘k<ju  Ave’ll  take  eliai’ge. 
Tliere’s  auotlier  room  liere.  We'll  see  what  it  look.s  like." 

Arietta  was  close  to  it.  so  she  quickly  opened  the  door,  and 
they  saw  a  small  room  jiist  about  the  size  of  the  one  they 
had  entered,  wiiicli  was  surely  meant  to  be  a  sleeping  apart¬ 
ment. 

An  old-fashioned  bedstead  with  the  bedding  upon  it  was 
at  one  end.  while  a  rocker  and  two  ordinary  wooden  chairs, 
with  a  dresser,  made  up  the  furniture. 

The  floor  was  covered  Avith  bright-colored  carpet  Avoven  of 
rags,  and  a  fcAv  pictures  hung  upon  the  wall. 

Evidently  the  tenants  had  abandoned  it,  leaAung  it  in  per¬ 
fect  shape,  in  case  they  Avere  able  to  return  again. 

“It  seems  to  be  a  shame  to  disturb  this  cosy  quarters,  girls,” 
Arietta  said,  as  Anna  and  Eloise  hurried  in  to  have  a  look. 

“It  surely  does.”  the  scout’s  wife  declared.  “But,”  and  she 
gave  a  shWer.  “it  is  getting  colder  eA’ery  minute,  and  the 
snow  is  beginning  to  come  down  real  fast.” 

“That’s  all  right,  girls,”  Wild  spoke  up,  smilingly.  “We’ll 
rent  this  place  for  a  while.  When  we  go  away  we’ll  leave  a 
little  money  to  pay  for  the  accommodation.” 

Just  then  he  happened  to  spy  a  folded  sheet  of  paper  lying 
upon  the  dresser. 

There  was  nothing  else  there,  not  even  a  comb  or  bi'ush, 
and  it  struck  him  right  aAvay  that  it  might  have  been  left 
there  for  some  purpose.  ' 

Picking  up  the  paper,  he  found  there  was  writing  upon  it. 

“Hello!”  he  e.vclaimed.  “What  is  this,  I  wonder?  Let  me 
get  out  Avhere  it  is  light,  and  I'll  see  if  I  can  read  Avhat  is 
written  here.” 

Out  he  Avent  to  the  door,  and  then  it  took  him  but  a  mo¬ 
ment  to  see  that  there  were  two  paragraphs  inscribed  upon 
the  piece  of  paper. 

One  Avas  in  French,  and  the  othe^*  the  Belgian  language, 
as  he  guessed. 

Wild  could  read  enough  French  to  be  able  to  decipher  the 
Avords.  and  in  about  live  minutes  he  made  it  out  to  be  the 
following: 

“I  pray  that  whoever  may  enter  this  house  Avill  not  disturb 
it  or  what  is  within.  If  my  Creator  spares  me  to  come  back 
after  iightiug  valiantly  for  my  country,  I  want  to  live  here 
the  rest  of  my  life.  My  Avife  and  children  have  gone  to  stay 
Avith  relatives  in  AutAverp.  Pierre  J.i.cquot.  ” 

When  they  liad  all  listened  Avhile  lie  translated  the  writing 
uj)on  the  pie<’e  of  paper,  the  young  deadshot  nodded  rather 
solemnly  and  said: 

‘■yuite  a  lot  of  sentiment  attached  to  this,  I  must  say.  I 
new  feel  tliat  if  the  oAvner  of  this  place  knew  Ave  Avere  here 
he  Avould  gladly  give  us  permission  to  remain.  Yyu  can  bet 
al!  you're  \A'orth  that  I’ll  leave  money  here,  so  he  may  And  it 
if  he  returns  and  the  slianty  is  still  intact.  Now  then.  boys, 
let’s  get  busy  anil  liustle  in  some  aaoocI.  There’s  a  stove 
here,  and  enough  dry  Avood  to  start  a  fire,  so  .the  striking  of 
a  match  wili  set  it  going  right  away." 

Hop  Wall  Avas  standing  at  the  door,  tlie  wagon  within  a 
few  yards  of  iiini. 

“Misler  Wild."  he  said,  as  the  boy  came  out.  follcnved  by 
his  partners,  "allee  samee  suoav  fallee  mnehee  fasten,  so  be. 
Me  Avante  •  puttee  uin  horse.s  some  place." 

“That’s  right.  I  almost  forgot  that  Ave  had  horses  Avith  us. 
Hop.  Let’s  get  around  to  the  rear  of  the  shanty,  ilaybe 
tlmre  is  a  shed  or  ^otnething  that  will  ansAver  the  purpose.” 

Willi  ran  on  around  behind  the  log  house.  Hop  folloAving 
him. 

Tiiere  Avas  a  long  died  there,  sure  enough,  and  close  to  it  a 
small  building  Avith  a  thatched  roof  that  Avas  evidently  a 
barn. 

Fnder  the  shed  Avas  a  dilapidated  wagon  Avith  some  parts 
of  Olliers  scattered  about. 

Tin*  young  deadshot  kneAv  this  Avouid  shelter  the  horses 
pretty  Avell.  so  he  at  once  ordered  the  Chinaman  to  drive  up 
and  unhitch  the  team. 

'riif'Ti  he  turned  to  the  little  barn,  and  opening  it,  found 
a  single  stall  there  Avlth  quite  a  supidy  of  hay  in  the  main 
part. 

“Everything  is  Avorking  all  right."  he  muttered.  “This  is 
n  whole  lot  better  than  camping  outside.  If  I  am  not  mis¬ 
taken  the  front  of  the  shed  faces  the  south,  so  that  means 
that  the  -inoAv  Avon’t  interfere  a  lot  with  the  horses." 

(  h'lrlb  Av  la  sf*  ,iger  to  learn  what  the  condition  of  things 
was  back  of  the  dmntr  tiix:-!  U-  it  to  Jim  to  arry  in  an 


armful  of  wood  which  was  found  already  cut  to  lit  the  stove, 
and  he  came  running  to  the  spot.  ; 

"Putty  good,  I  reckon,”  lie  said,  as  he  lookt'd  under  the  • 
shed.  “We’ll  pull  that  old  Avugon  out  a  little,  ah’  then  line  j 
our  Avugon  along  the  front  so  a.s  to  make  a  little  prometlou, 
an’  I  reckon  after  puttin’  blankets  on  the  crttier.s  they’ll  be  i 
able  to  stand  the  cold  putty  good." 

“Bight  you  are,  Ciiarlie,"  bVild  ansAvered,  nodillug  his  ap-  ' 
proval.  “Let’s  get  right  at  It.”  ! 

They  were  not  long  in  pulling  the  old  Avagon  from  under 
the  shed  and  placing  it  Avhere  they  thought  it  would  afford  | 
the  most  protection. 

Then  their  OAvn  wagon  was  draAvn  up  so  it  would  cut  off 
the  wind  and  cold  as  much  as  possible,  after  Avhich  they 
went  and  got  the  horses  and  led  them  to  the  shelter  they 
had  found  for  them.  j 

MeaiiAA’hile  Hop  had  finished  unhitching  the  team,  and  there 
being  room  for  the  horses,  they  were  soon  tied  under  the 
shed  along  Avith  the  rest. 

“Whattee  me  takee  flom  um  wagon,  Misler  Wild?”  the 
Chinaman  asked,  when  he,  saw  there  was  nothing  else  for 
liim  to  do  just  then. 

“Take  our  oAvn  cooking  utensils  into  the  house,"  was  the 
reply.  “We  won’t  disturb  anything  that  is  there,  but  the  ; 
chances  are  there  are  not  enough  plates  and  the  like  for  us,  1 
anyhow.” 

“Allee  light,  Misler  Wild,”  and  in  a  very  few  minutes  the 
Chinaman  had  carried  into  the  building  all  they  would  need,  | 
including  proAusions. 

By  this  time  the  snow  was  shoAviiig  upon  the  ground  and 
upon  the  roofs  of  the  log  cabin,  shed  and  barn. 

The  whistling  of  the  wind  as  it  droA'e  about  the  corners  of 
the  house  seemed  to  be  a  forerunner  of  AA  hat  AA'as  to  come. 

But  Young  Wild  M'est  and  his  friends  Avere  not  AAorrying 
now  as  to  their  comfort. 

A  roaring  tire  had  been  .started  in  the  stove,  and  the  smoke  ' 
Avas  ascending  from  the  little  chimney  that  was  built  upon 
the  outside. 

"Hop,”  Anna  said,  as  the  Chinaman  Avas  Avarming  himself 
at  the  stove,  “I  think  since  Ave  are  going  to  remain  here  for 
the  night,  that  you  had  better  bring  iu  some  of  the  blankets." 

"Lat  light,"  and  Hop  quickly  hastened  outside,  returning  to 
the  Avagon. 

Jim.  Avho  had  finished  carrying  in  a  good  supply  of  wood, 
lent  his  assistance,  and  soon  they  had  all  that  was  needed 
safely  iu  tlie  house. 

“Now  theu,”  Wild  said,  as  he  accepted  the  chair  tliat  Ari¬ 
etta  brought  for  liim  aud  sat  doAvn.  “I’ll  Just  study  this  note 
OA'cr  again.  Of  course  I  mean  to  leave  it  here  and  some 
money  Avith  it  Avlien  Ave  go  aAvay:  tliat  is,  if  Ave  are  not  forced 
to  vacate.  It  all  depends  upon  Avhether  liie  Allies  are  able  to 
clicclc  the  advance  of  tlie  Oerimtns.  If  tuey  suiveed  in  doing 
that  you  can  lad  this  place  Avill  lie  safe  enough." 

He  studied  the  Avritiug  carefully,  but  could  make  nothing 
more  from  it  than  he  bad  done  at  first. 

ilOAvever,  that  Avas  quite  enough,  so  carefully  folding  the 
paper,  be  plai'ed  it  in  liis  pocket  until  he  shoidd  A\’ant  it  again. 

As  the  snOAA’stoi'ui  increased,  the  roariug  of  tlie  heavy  iiuns 
became  less. 

M  ild  kneAA'  this  aaris  not  because  tlie  man  operatiua:  the 
heavy  artillery  could  not  get  the  range,  for  lliat  had  alWady 
beeu  found. 

It  occurred  to  him  that  iiossilily  tlie  Cerman  fones  had 
succeeded  in  crossing  tlie  river  aud  lanal.  aud  tliat  the  i>o- 
sitioii  of  the  batteries  avus  being  elianged. 

But  there  Avere  no  sounds  to  indicate  that  any  such  tiling 
had  liai>peiied,  so  after  he  liad  gone  out  for  a  Ioav  minutes  he 
returiud.  satisfied  tiiat  the  siiowstonii  would  cause  hostilities 
to  (“ease  for  a  Avhile. 


Its  a  gooa  tiling  in  one  way."  he  said,  after  telling  his 
compnuions  ids  opinion  about  it.  "But  it  aa  ill  numu  terrible 
suPering  for  the  soldiers  in  the  treiiebes.  Just  think  of  the 
thousands  of  Hermans  on  the  otln  r  side  ef  the  riA  er  and  all 
of  them  fore.-d  to  remain  in  the  cold,  damp  treiiehVa  Avith 
iiotliing  over  tlieir  heads." 

“Wild.”  Arietta  said,  shaking  her  he.ad.  “please  don't  talk 
nliout  sueh  things.  It  s  bad  eiiougli  to  knoAv  that  thcA  n^allv 
e.vist.  -VM!!!!  saw  tlie  Aiater  in  the  rlA.r  aeti.allv  nMd  nine 
as  1  took  the  last  look  through  the  glass  f,>*,n  the’ top  of  that 
1)111.  a  shudder  eame  over  me.  War  is  Ind.H-d  tenlbl.«  I  ij.-Ave 
seen  quite  enough  of  its  liorroi^  sime  we  h,  AC  Uvu' 
Europe  But  that  sight  siruvk  i.\.  mere  fuixU-jA  than'nnv 
usher  I  have  v.  t  seen,"  '  ^ 
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“Wo  win  eh:inst'  tho  subject,  then,  little  girl.”  the  young 
dendshot  answered,  foreing  a  smile.  “I  wonder  if  the  family 
of  the  man  who  wrote  this  note  are  really  safe  in  Antwerp?” 

Ftx»m  what  you  were  able  to  make  out,  it  would  seem  that 
lie  ti*v»k  it  for  granteil  that  they  were,  Wild,"  the  girl  an- 
swertHl.  quickly. 

“Yes,  1  suppose  so.  Let  us  hope  so.  anyhow.  Now  then, 
Hop.  you  can  go  ahead  and  peel  some  potatoes.  It  will  be 
dinner-time  in  an  hour.” 

Well  used  to  being  in  small  quarters  when  it  stormed,  our 
friends  were  not  at  all  inconvenienced. 

By  taking  the  chairs  from  the  other  room,  they  managed  to 
find  enough  to  sit  upon. 

Hop  at  once  started  in  to  get  the  dinner  ready,  and  it  was 
not  long  before  the  scout’s  wife  lent  her  assistance,  while 
Arietta  and  Eloise  soon  turned  their  attention  to  the  other 
apartment  to  arrange  things  so  they  might  pass  the  night 
there  with  Anna. 

The  male  members  of  the  party  would  have  to  sleep  in  the 
kitchen  as  L>est  they  could. 

But,  as  the  scout  remarked,  “that  didn’t  make  any  differ¬ 
ence."  and  he  declared  that  if  there  was  no  room  upon  the 
floor  he  would  stretch  out  on  one  of  the  shelves  that  ran 
across  one  end  of  the  room. 

As  these  were  not  more  than  ten  inches  in  width.  Hop 
shook  his  head  and  grinned. 

“Maybe  you  allee  samee  fallee  off  when  you  glttee  sleep, 
Misler  Charlie,"  he  remarked. 

“That’s  all  right,  heathen.  You  leave  that  to  me.  There’s 
a  hammer  an’  nails  in  a  box  in  the  clocet  here,  so  I  reckon  I 
kin  jest  nail  myself  fast.  No  danger  of  me  failin’  off.” 

'ITiis  cau'-'ed  a  laugh  from  all  hands,  and  for  the  time  they 
forgot  all  about  the  hoiTurs  of  war. 


CHAPTER  III. 

\ 

.'VRIEl'TA  SHOWS  WHAT  SHE  CAX  DO. 

The  snow'  continued  to  fall,  and  by  the  time  Young  Wild 
West  and  his  friends  had  eaten  their  dinner  in  the  snug  little 
(luarters,  the}'  all  found  it  was  to  a  depth  of  three  inches  on 
the  ground. 

But  so(m  it  lessened,  the  sky  became  lighter,  and  in  an 
hour  the  storm  ceased  for  the  time,  though  the  sky  remained 
overcast. 

A  chill  wind  was  blowing  from  the  north,  too,  and  the 
warm  cabin  was  certainly  a  place  to  be  enjoyed. 

After  a  wiiile  Wild  ventured  outside  to  take  a  look  around. 

It  was  just  about  then  that  territic  tiring  was  heard  from 
the  hill  upon  which  was  located  the  English  batteries. 

"Another  attempt  is  being  made  to  cross  the  river,  no 
doubt,”  the  young  deadshot  thought.  “I  reckon  I’ll  have  to 
go  and  see  what  is  going  on.  1  can’t  resist  the  temptation. 
It  seems  that  I  must.” 

Back  he  w’ent  to  the  cabin  and,  informing  his  partners  and 
the  girls  of  his  intention,  quickly  made  preparations  for ; 
leaving. 

“Don’t  you  want  me  to  go  with  you,  Wild?”  the  scout  asked, 
somewhat  surprised. 

“If  you  want  to,"  was  the  reply.  “I  thought  probably  you 
felt  quite  comfortable  here  and  didn’t  care  to  venture  out 
again  to-day.” 

“Don’t  think  nothin’  like  that.  You  kin  bet  your  life  I’m 
always  ready  to  foller  anywhere  you  lead.” 

“.\nd  so  am  1,”  Jim  declared. 

“All  right.  1  don’t  imagine  that  we  will  be  gone  longer 
than  an  hour,  so  if  you  fellow's  w'ant  to  ac-company  me,  come 
on.  I  reckon  the  girls  will  be  safe  enough  here.  Hop  can 
titty  with  them.” 

“.Me  stay  light  here,  Misler  Wild,”  the  Chinaman  said,  as  if 
he  was  pleased  at  the  suggestion.  “Evelythling  allee  light 
Leie  Me  w'antee  flxee  somethling,  anyhow.”  - 

'Hie  girls  were  pretty  w'cll  satisfied  that  the  young  deadshot 
and  his  partners  would  not  venture  where  it  was  dangerous, 
to  they  willingly  agreed  to  remain  with  Hop. 

It  *jid  not  fake  long  for  Wild  and  his  partners  to  saddle 
their  and  then  mounting,  they  rode  away  in  the  direc- 

fhm  of  the  Turnrcnt  high  i>olnt,  so  they  might  have  a  glimpse 
of  th*-  l/at;le  that  was  now'  raging  as  fiercely  as  ever. 

'i  hey  had  gone  about  twenty  minutes  w'heu  those  iu- 

The  eahln  heard  «omie  one  apj^roachlng, 
first  they  thought  it  was  Wild  and  hli  partners  return¬ 


ing.  but  w'lien  .\rietta  ran  to  a  window'  and  saw  a  soldier 
hurrying  to  the  building  and  half  dragging  a  young  girl  with 
him,  she  was  not  a  little  surprised. 

Behind  the  tw'o  came  a  woman,  wlio  st'emed  to  be  nearly 
frozen,  for  she  was  hobbling  along  almost  at  every  step. 

The  soldier  w'as  a  burly  Belgian,  as  tlie  girls  could  readily 
tell  by  the  uniform  he  W'ore. 

The  fact  that  the  girl  seemed  to  be  frightened  and  unwill¬ 
ing  to  come  with  him  cau.sed  Arietta’s  eyes  to  flash. 

“See  liere.”  slie  said,  turning  to  Anna  and  Eloise,  “some¬ 
thing  is  w'l'ong,  and  I  know'  it.  Now  then,  just  be  ready  in 
case  trouble  comes.” 

Straight  to  the  door  of  the  shanty  the  soldier  came,  and 
w'lthout  taking  the  troubid  to  knock,  lifted  the  latch  and 
forced  it  open. 

Then  he  thrust  the  tromblijig  girl  inside,  and  called  out 
for  the  woman  to  hurry. 

The  momeut  she  entered  and  saw'  the  girls  there  w'ith 
Hop  standing  close  to  the  stove,  a  cry  of  joy  escaped  the  girl’s 
lips. 

The  soldier  w'as  fairly  dumfounded,  for  it  Avas  evident  that 
he  had  not  expected  to  And  any  one  in  the  place,  though  he 
might  have  noticed  the  smoke  coming  from  the  chimney  if 
he  had  looked  closely  w'hile  approaching. 

“What  is  the  matter?”  Arietta  asked,  in  her  best  French, 
as  she  stepped  over  and  took  the  trembling  girl  by  the  arm. 

“Oh,  ma’amselle,”  w'as  the  quick  reply,  “my  lover  has  been 
killed  in  the  battle,  and  this  man  wants  me  to  marry  him. 
My  stepmother  wishes  it,  too.  What  shall  I  do?  Please 
help  me.” 

The  girls  understood  the  Frexish  she  spoke  quite  w'ell. 

“You  brute,  you!”  Arietta  exclaimed,  turning  to  the  Bel¬ 
gian,  who  stood  blinking  at  them,  lUiable  to  say  a  w'ord. 

He  said  something  in  his  own  language,  how'ever,  and  then 
turned  and  assisted  the  woman  inside,  after  w'hich  he  closed 
the  door. 

Pushing  Anna  roughly  aside,  he  made  his  w'ay  over  to  the 
stove  and  proceeded  to  w'arm  him.self. 

“Whattee  mattee?”  Hop  asked,  looking  at  him  angrily. 

For  a  reply  the  soldier  gave  him  a  push  which  sent  him 
back  into  a  corner. 

Then  he  dreAv  a  pistol  from  his  belt,  and  made  threatening 
motions  with  it. 

“Ah!”  exclaimed  Arietta,  nodding  to  Anna  and  Eloise.  “It 
seems  that  he  means  to  take  charge  here.  We’ll  see  about 
it.  ” 

But  she  could  -readilj'  see  that  the  w'oman  was  nearly 
frozen,  so  she  assisted  her  to  a  seat  before  the  stove,  making 
out  that  she  w'as  paying  no  attention  whatever  to  the  soldier, 
w'ho  now  seemed  to  think  that  he  was  master  of  the  situation. 

“Don’t  get  at  all  frightened,  girls,”  Arietta  w'hispered. 
“Just  liave  your  revolvers  handy,  and  when  I  undertake  to 
force  this  brute  to  get  out  of  here,  you  can  help  me  if  it  is 
necessary.  HoAvever,  w'e’ll  wait  until  w'e  see  what  Lis  in¬ 
tentions  are.” 

The  girl,  w'ho  had  startled  them  by  w'hat  she  told,  now' 
sank  upon  a  chair  which  Eloise  furnished  for  her. 

Seeing  this,  the  burly  Belgian  gave  a  nod  of  approval,  and 
then  spoke  to  her  in  his  ow'n  language. 

She  made  uo  reply,  but  dropping  her  head  into  her  hands, 
began  to  cry. 

At  this  the  w'oman  spoke  harshly  to  her,  and  made  a  threat¬ 
ening  motion  with  her  hand,  as  if  she  was  ready  to  chastise 
her. 

A.rietta  coolly  stepped  over  to  the  girl  and  coaxingly  asked 
her  to  tell  her  full  story. 

But  it  seemed  that  there  w'as  nothing  further  to  relate 
than  had  already  been  told. 

It  seemed  that  the  soldier,  w'ho  had  for  some  time  past  been 
paying  attentions  to  tlie  girl,  had  returned  to  the  little  farm 
which  was  not  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  xiiile  from  tlic  log 
shanty,  with  the  information  that  the  young  soldier  whom 
she  had  plighted  l)cr  troth  to  died  that  morning  wliile  cn- 
gagt^d  in  battle  Avitli  the  enemy. 

The  woman,  who  was  a  stepmother  to  the  girl.  projni)t]y 
encouraged  him,  so  he  pressed  his  suit,  and  demanded  that 
the  girl  should  become  bis  Avlfe  us  soon  us  possible. 

But  this  she  refused  to  do,  and  after  a  heated  argument  she 
had  fled  from  tlie  liouse,  only  to  lie  pursued  by  tlu'  soldier 
and  her  stepmother. 

They  did  not  overtake  her  until  they  w'ere  close  to  (he  log 
shanty,  and  as  the  woinau  was  m^arly  exhuuslisl,  tlu'  soldier 
decided  to  stop  thert*  until  tlu‘y  could  be  restiMl. 

When  the  girls  fully  understood  this  they  were  (leteriiiliMMl 
to  protect  the  girl  against  the  big  lirute  and  lu'r  stepmother. 
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YOUNG  WILD  WEST  ALONG  THE  YSER. 


\()  doubt  tlie  sobUer,  when  he  found  that  the  only  male 
person  In  the  place  was  a  (’hlnaman,  thought  he  was  going  to 
have  It  all  his  own  way. 

Hut  that  Is  where  he  nnnh‘  a  big  mistake. 

t'ertalnly  Young  Wild  West’s  sweetheart  was  not  the  girl 
to  penult  any  one  to  be  treated  badlj"  if  it  was  in  her  power 
to  in-event  it. 

She  felt  It  was  In  her  power,  and  certainly  it  was,  too, 
for.  after  learnlug  all  she  could  about  the  matter,  she  sud¬ 
denly  drew  her  revolver,  and  pointing  it  squarely  at  the 
Belgian’s  breast,  exclaimed: 

“You  get  out  of  here,  or  I’ll  shoot  you  dead.’’ 

She  spoke  in  French,  but  he  could  not  understand  her. 

However,  he  did  understand  what  was  meant  when  he  saw’ 
tier  gun,  and  he  promptly  show'ed  fear  and  dismay. 

“Get  out,  1  say!’’  the  girl  commanded,  her  eyes  flashing 
dangerously,  as  her  huger  toyed  with  the  trigger  of  the 
revolver. 

He  moved  back  a  couple  of  steps,  and  then  stopped  and 
began  arguing  excitedly. 

“Tell  him,”  Arietta  said,  nodding  to  the  unfortunate  girl, 
“that  if  he  doesn’t  go  out  inside  of  a  minute  I’ll  kill  him.” 

This  was  duly  translated  in  a  trembling  voice  by  the  girl, 
and  when  he  heard  it  the  soldier  showed  more  fear  than 
ever,  and  began  bowing  and  making  excuses. 

But  that  sort  of  business  would  not  go  w’ith  Arietta. 

“Hop,”  she  said,  “open  the  door.” 

“Allee  light,  ilissee  Alietta,”  the  Ohinaman  answered, 
cheerfully.  “.Me  do  lat  velly  muchee  quickee,  so  be.” 

As  the  door  was  swung  open  the  soldier  looked  around 
helplessly,  and  then  stretched  out  his  hands  imploringly  to 
the  girl. 

Blit  she  simply  shook  her  head. 

“Out  you  gol”  commanded  Arietta,  taking  a  step  toward 
him. 

Then  it  was  that  he  became  angry,  and,  with  a  growl  on 
bis  lips,  he  obeyed. 

“Shut  the  door,  Hop.” 

'Phe  Chinaman  did  so. 

The  girl  quickly  took  her  station  at  the  w’indow'.  and  when 
she  saw  that  the  soldier  had  gone  but  a  few’  steps  from  the 
door,  and  Avas  standing  there  as  if  undecided  what  to  do, 
she  decided  to  hurry  liim  along  a  little. 

Certainly  it  would  not  be  breaking  the  laws  of  neutrality 
if  she  tired  a  shot  at  him  just  for  the  purpose  of  making 
him  get  away,  and  not  to  harm  him. 

As  she  watched  she  saw  the  rascal,  for  certainly  he  could 
be  called  nothing  else,  take  a  big  cavalry  revolver  from  his 
belt  as  If  he  meant  to  use  it. 

That  was  quite  enough. 

Arietta  swung  open  the  doovAvay,  and.  as  the  fellow’  had 
the  weai)on  half  raised,  she  took  a  quick  aim  Avith  her  re¬ 
volver  and  pulled  the  trigger. 

(’rack: 

The  buliet  liit  the  revolver  in  the  man’s  hand,  and  it 
promptly  dropped  to  the  ground. 

“Get  out  of  my  sight  (piickly.  or  I’ll  kill  you!”  the  girl 
cried,  rushing  outside  and  confronting  the  Belgian. 

He  gave  vent  to  a  startled  cry.  and  then,  tuiming,  ran 
tlirougli  the  snow  as  if  his  very  life  depended  upon  it. 

A'ot  until  he  had  disappeared  behind  some  tnn^s  a  hundred 
yards  away  did  Arietta  come  inside  again,  fetching  in  tlie 
revolver  tlie  soldier  had  dropped  as  she  did  so. 

“Here,  Hop."  she  said,  handing  the  Chmaman  the  weapon. 
“You  <an  keei)  that  as  a  souvenir.” 

“.Mice  light.  Mi.ssee  Alietta.  Maybe  lat  comee  in  handy, 
so  iic.  .Me  keepe*'." 

Tlicn  lie  Avalked  over  near  tlie  stoA’o.  and  after  making  sure 
that  tlie  revolver  was  loaded  and  ready  for  use,  gave  a  nod 
t  f  satisfaction  and  i.mt  it  in  one  of  the  big  pocket.s  of  his 
blou?-!’. 

Wliile  all  tills  Avas  going  on  the  Belgian  Avomaii  stood  before 
flic  fire  as  If  slie  Avns  terror-vtrickon. 

He”  face  AAas  very  pale  now.  .and  just  Avliat  her  feelings 
Averc  can  only  be  imagined. 

“f»!ie  is  your  stepniotlier.  you  say.”  Arietta  said,  turning  to 
the  iriil. 

“Vs,”  Avns  the  rejily. 

".Hiic  li.asn’t  been  in  the  habit  of  treating  you  very  well,  I 

sufipi  -le.  “ 

.,  luit  I.  rs  b  the  only  home  I  have.  My  father  was 
killed  t  c  o  n  4uit|is  fig.)  n  lien  tiie  Germ.ans  came  ber<*.  M’e 
liuve  n  li'  TSi*.  a  c  lAv  utnl  seme  sheep,  bui  no  iiioue.v.'" 


“And  your  lover  Avas  killed  this  morning?” 

“I-'ranzel  told  me  so.”  Avas  the  reply,  as  if  she  had  liopei 
that  tlie  report  was  not  true. 

“And  he  Avanted  to  marry  you  so  badly  that  he  trle<l  to 
force  you  accept  him  right  after  the  death  of'the  man  you  in¬ 
tended  to  marry.  Is  that  it?” 

“Yes,  nia’dmselle.” 

Arietta  talked  it  over  w’ith  Anna  and  Elolse. 

“There  is  just  this  much  about  it,”  slie  declared.  “Wild 
has  ahvays  imide  it  a  point  to  help  those  Avho  Avere  in  need, 
and  to  straighten  out  things  that  Avere  crooked  Avhenever 
it  Avas  possible  to  do  so.  Gf  course  Ave  have  only  tried  to 
help  him  in  this.  He  Is  not  here,  and  neither  are  Charlie 
and  Jim.  That  leaves  it  to  us.  1  think  I  have  done  exactly 
right  in  the  matter,  and  I  assure  you  that  1  am  going  to 
stand  by  this  poor  girl  uoav  and  see  that  she  gets  her  rights. 
The  villain  1  drove  aw’ay  from  here  just  noAv  de.serA’es  to 
be  sliot,  and  I  doubt  very  much  if  he  told  lier  the  truth 
W’hen  he  said  her  lOA'er  w’as  dead.  As  to  this  AA’oman,  she 
is  a  disgrace  to  her  sex,  even  though  stepmothers  are,  as  a 
rule,  said  to  be  cruel.  I  w’ish  I  could  make  her  understand 
me,  for  I  certainly  would  tell  her  all  I  think  of  her  right 
now^  ” 

“Do  you  intend  to  let  her  remain  here?”  Anna  asked,  as 
she  looked  at  the  Avoman,  w’ho  w’as  certainly  acting  the  part 
of ‘a  culprit,  as  she  coAA’erod  over  the  stove. 

“No,”  W’as  the  quick  retort.  “I  think  she  is  w’ami  enough 
noAv,  so  she  must  get  out  of  here.  The  girl  w’ill  remain 

hoAVOA’er.  and  when  Wild  comes  back  he  can  decide  just  Avhat 

shall  be  done  AA’itli  her.  But  I  shall  insist  upon  him  looking 

up  that  soldier,  and  if  he  lied  to  the  girl  he  must  be  puu- 

ished.” 


“He  should  be  punished,  anyway!”  Eloise  oxclain.ed. 

“Lat  light,”  Hop  M’ah  piped  from  his.  corner.  “He  velly 
bad  soldier,  so  be.  But  lat  no  velly  mucheo  stlange.  (Joodee 
men  and  bad  men  eA’elyAA’here.  Plenty  goodee  Belgians,  and 
some  velly  muchee  bad.” 

Arietta  smiled  at  this.  * 

“I  rather  think  Hop  is  right.”  she  said,  “for  from  Avhat  I 
have  seen  of  the  Belgians,  they  are  a  fine  people.  The 
soldier  is  simply  an  exception.” 

Then  she  turned  to  the  girl,  and  asked  her  if  she  Avas 
satisfied  to  remain  there  if  she  w’as  assured  of  being  prote  -ted 
until  some  one  arrived  who  wmuld  take  up  her  case. 

Gladly  she  consented  to  do  this. 

“Very  Avell. ”  Arietta  said,  nodding  to  her.  “You  just  tell 
your  stepmother  that  she  must  leave  here  and  go  back  home. 
You  can  also  tell  her  that  the  best  thing  slie  can  do  if  she 
happens  to  meet  Franzol.  as  you  say  the  soldier  is  named,  is 
to  tell  him  that  he  must  no  longer  pay  his  attentions  to  you." 

“I  Avill  die  before  I  Avill  consent  to  marry  Franzel."  came 
the  somewhat  spiritetl  reply. 


“Tell  her  that,  too.  then.  Now  go  ahead,  and  you  can 
be  sure  that  .vou  will  be  Avell  taken  care  of.  and  that  no 
harm  will  come  to  3’ou.” 

Becoming  reassured,  the  girl  turned  to  her  stepmother  and 
told  her  all  Arietta  had  said. 

At  first  the  Avoman  showed  anger,  but  s'lie  soon  calmed 
doAvn.  and  AAheu  Arietta  came  and  took  her  by  the  arm  and 
pointed  to  the  door,  she  began  to  plead  to  be  alloAved  to 
remain. 

But  it  was  of  uo  use. 

The  girl  had  informed  them  that  the  Avoman’s  home  Avas 
but  a  sliort  distance  aAvay.  so  it  would  not  hurt  her  auy  to 
plod  there  through  the  liglit  fall  of  snoAv. 

Gut  she  Avent.  and  w  hen  the  door  had  been  closed  Ari'dta 
came  and  sUkkI  beside  the  poor  Belgian  girl  and  soon  liad 
her  quite  calm. 

Then,  by  (luostloniug.  she  learneii  that  her  name  was  Lu¬ 
cille.  and  tliai  her  lover  had  borne  the  name  of  Franci.s.  .and 
that  be  Avas  a  lieutenant  in  the  Belgian  army. 

It  seemed  that  both  he  and  the  villain  Franzel  Avore  nativ.  s 
of  that  partieular  section,  and  it  happoni’d  that  thev 
stationed  tlicfe.  and  had  liecn  for  over  a  inontli. 

Many  visits  lind  been  made  by  the  tAvo  in  the  cirl’s  home 
but  for  some  r-  ason  tlie  stepmother  favered  the  suit  of  die 
ordlnar.v  soldii'r. 

Tlie  girl  could  not  explain  Avlq  this  avms.  unlo«:s 
be  tliat  Franzel  Avas  a  distant  relative  ef  Hu'  Avnmau 

Bnf.  anyhow,  she  Imd  been  snlijecPal  to  nuieh 
tlie  result  of  it. 

'I’he  eliinax  Avns  cajipial  when  l-'ran^el 


Avove 

1 

<1 

it  mVlB 
inlserA  as 


•  ,iO’,e  t.)  tl;i»  hoe-*' 


and  Informed  lier  that  Imr  liuei*  w.is  d)'a<l.  and  tu.  u  i- 
up 'll  marrying  in  r  without  delay. 
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~\ou  novj'r  luliu!,*'  Arietta  said.  “You’re  a  nice  jrirl,  Lu- 
cule.  and  I  assure  you  that  we  will  help  you  out  of  your 
didi«'ulty.  and  that  Franzel  will  he  punished.  I  have  been 
thinkinc  that  it  is  just  i>ossible  that  he  lied  to  you.  and  that 
your  lovtT  is  not  dead,  after  all.  Let  us  hope  that  such  is 
the  rase*” 


CHAPTER  lY. 

AMERICAX  “:^ERVE.” 

Younc  Wild  West  and  his  partners  found  that  they  could 
find  no  better  point  to  get  a  view  from  than  upon  the  hill 
which  they  had  visited  that  morning,  so  they  rode  over  to 
it.  and  then  saw  that  the  second  effort  of  the  Germans  to 
cros>;  the  river  had  been  defeated. 

The  batteries  were  pounding  away,  and  the  heavy  Kriipp 
guns,  well  back  on  the  other  side  of  the  river  and  canal,  were 
answering. 

Shells  were  bursting  all  along  the  line,  as  far  as  our 
friends  could  see. 

Rut  there  was  nothing  like  a  charge  being  made  by  either 
sitje. 

The  soldiers  .remained  in  the  trenches,  and  the  men  in 
charge  of  the  big  English  guns  were  doing  their  best  to 
drive  the  Germans  out. 

It  was  the  same  vcith  the  Germans. 

They  were  doing  their  utmost  to  shell  out  the  Allies  from 
their  well-protected  cover. 

"Well,  boys.”  the  young  deadshot  said,  after  they  had 
lo<'»ked  tlie  situation  over  for  about  fifteen  minutes,  “I  can’t 
see  as  there  has  much  been  done  either  way,  any  more  than 
that  a  lot  more  soldiers  have  been  killed.  Probably  quite  a 
few  officers  have  gone  the  same  way,  which  makes  it  very 
bad.  It  strikes  me  that  the  Germans,  even  with  their  vast 
numbers,  are  going  to  have  a  mighty  hard  time  in  crossing 
the  river  and  canal.  But  I  suppose  they’ll  keep  at  it  just 
the  same.” 

"They’ll  keep  at  it,  all  right,”  Cheyenne  Charlie  declared, 
“an’  /that’s  what’s  goin’  to  make  it  all  the  more  bloody. 
The  Allies,  as  they  call  ’em,  will  keep  gittin’  more  forces 
hero.  too.  an’  it  don’t  look  to  me  as  if  the  Kaiser  will  ever 
git  his  troops  to  the  coast.  I  s’pose  if  he  does  git  ’em  there, 
there’ll  be  somethin’  doin’  for  England.  A  feller  was  tellin’ 
me  the  other  clay,  what  could  speak  kinder  slow-like  an’ 
make  me  under.stand  about  all  he  said,  that  he  knowed  from 
a  friend  that  the  Germans,  once  they  got  to  the  coast  an’ 
took  charge  there,  would  go  on  across  to  England  an’  clean 
out  things.  They’re  goin’  to  have  about  a  dozen  of  them 
big  Zeppelin  airships  flyin’  over  London  an’  blow  things  up 
with  bombs  while  they’re  gittin’  across  the  water,  too.  If 
that  hapi)ens  there  sartinly  will  be  one  of  the  worst  times 
the  English  has  ever  .seen.  From  what  I’ve  read  about  ’em, 
they’ve  always  done  their  fightin’  away  from  home.  What 
they’ll  do  if  it  comes  to  a  showdown  on  their  own  soil,  I 
can’t  exactly  say.  But  I  know  putty  well  that  a  feller,  if 
he  kin  fight  at  all,  wjll  show  what  he  kin  do  when  he’s  right 
home  an’  defendin’  what’s  dear  to  him.” 

"Yon  have  got  that  about  right,  Charlie,”  the  young  dead- 
shot  answered,  smilingly,  “Just  now  all  the  fighting  is  being 
done  outside  of  Germany,  but  in  case  the  Kaiser  is  not  suc¬ 
cessful  he  will  eventually  set  his  troops  back,  and  then,  if 
the  Allies  wish  to  continue,  they  will  have  to  invade  Ger¬ 
many.  Then  it  will  be  a  case  of  the  Germans  fighting  for 
their  own.” 

"Oh.  it’s  the  same,  I  s’pose.  But  I  honestly  do  think  that 
a  feller  kin  fight  better  on  his  own  soil,  especially  when  he 
feels  that  he’s  doin’  it  to  protect  himself  an’  his  country¬ 
men.” 

"Wild.  I  reckon  Charlie  could  write  up  a  pretty  good  book 
on  this  war,  if  he  tried  to,”  Jim  said,  laughing  lightly,  “He’s 

t  n  way  of  seeing  things  about  as  they  are,  that’s  one 
•-ijre  thing.” 

“You  k'n  bet  your  life  I  have,”  the  scout  declared,  some¬ 
what  proudly.  “But  as  far  as  wrltin’  is  concerned,  don’t 
/^Mjtit  me  In.  I’ve  got  about  all  I  kin  do  to  read  one,  nn’ 
then  tle-re’n  a  lot  of  words  that  I  don’t  know  the  meanln’ 
of  But  you  kin  bet  that  if  I  ever  git  the  chance  to  read  a 
t^K/k  V  hat  feller  writes  about  this  here  war,  I  kin 

/oi.ae  potty  near  to  tellin’  whether  he’s  stretchin’  it  or  doin’ 
ft  or.i  fided  like.  As  far  as  I’ve  seen  up  to  thl*  time,  tliere 
Sin  t  no  eho;<-#.  as  to  who  ougbter  win.  I’m  neutral,  all 
fight,  but  bUme  ft  all,  there’s  tlmea  when  I’d  like  to  see 
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one  or  the  other  git  the  best  of  it.  Jest  now  I’m  feelin’ 
that  I'd  like  to  see  the  Allies  keep  the  Dutchmen  from  gittin’ 
across  the  river  an’  canal.  What  in  thunder  do  th(\v  want 
to  come  here  for,  anyhow ‘C’ 

“Why.  you  just  told  us  why  they  wanted  to  do.  that. 
Charlie,”  Wild  answered,  making  out  that  he  was  surprised. 

“Oh,  yes,  I  know.  But  that’s  all  foolishness.  They  ain’t 
goin’  to  git  to  no  coast  an’  invade  England,  as  they  call  it.” 

“Oh.  I  sui)pose  that  settles  it,  then.” 

“I  reckon  it  does.” 

“All  right,  then.  We  won’t  say  anything  more  about  that 
part  of  it.  Suppose  we  ride  up  to  the  village.  Maybe  tbc 
general  is  there  now,  and  we  can  have  a  talk  with  him.” 

This  was  satisfactory  to  Charlie  and  .Tim,  so  they  took  an¬ 
other  look  along  the  line  of  the  river,  and  finding  that  things 
were  about  the  same,  they  rode  on  dowm  the  hill,  and  passing 
within  a  hundred  yards  of  the  log  shanty  proceMed  on  to  the 
village. 

They  were  just  in  time  to  see  the  arrival  of  a  big  body  of 
raw  recruits  for  the  Belgian  army. 

Thej'  were  all  hardy  fellows,  however,  even  tliough  they 
were  awkward  in  military  tactics,  and  the  snow  and  cold 
■weather  did  not  seem  to  interfere  with  them  a  hit. 

Drill  masters  proceeded  to  put  them  through  without  delay, 
scarcely  giving  them  time  to  fix  up  the  camp. 

The  men  were  peasants,  clerks,  rich,  poor  and  of  the 
medium  class,  but  they  were  all  eager  to  fight,  it  seemed. 

Naturally,  our  three  friends  attracted  considerable  atten¬ 
tion,  and  this  might  have  had  soraethiu.g  to  do  with  tlie 
a’wkward  way  in  which  some  of  them  drilled. 

Finally  a  lieutenant  came  over  and  invited  them  to  pass 
on,  he  declaring  in  French  that  lie  knew  who  they  were,  as 
he  had  learned  of  their  arrival  in  the  place. 

“That’s  all  right,  my  friend,”  Wild  said.  “If  we  are  in¬ 
terfering  with  the  drilling  we  certainly  will  go  on." 

They  started  off  at  a  gallop,  and  just  as  they  were  riding 
up  to  the  English  headquarters  they  saw  tl)e  sergeant  who 
had  met  them  upon  their  arrival  in  the  village  running  to 
meet  them. 

Wild  quickly  reiued  iu  his  horse,  and  his  partners  did  like¬ 
wise. 

“Well,  sergeant,  what's  the  news?”  the  young  deadshot 
asked,  as  the  man  hastened  to  meet  them. 

“Very  good  news,”  was  the  reply.  “General  French  with 
his  staff  arrived  half  an  hour  ago.” 

“General  French,  eh?  By  jingo!  I  should  like  to  meet 
him.” 

“I  trust  that  you  will.  Young  Wild  West.  He  is  inside 
now,  and  no  doubt  our  general  has  told  him  about  you.” 

“All  right,  then.  I  will  seek  an  audience  with  him  without 
delay.” 

Wild  was  nothing  if  not  hold,  and  while  he  knew  ihat 
it  could  hardly  be  expected  that  the  general  in  command 
of  the  whole  English  army  should  grant  him  an  interview, 
he  was  not  going  to  be  slow  about  trying. 

Probably  the  success  he  had  met  with  in  Germany  and 
France  pushed  him  on. 

“Come  on,  boys,”  he  said.  “We’ll  ride  up  to  the*  guards, 
and  then  we’ll  see  if  we  can’t  get  inside.” 

A  minute  later  they  dismounted  directly  before  the  door 
of  the  sohoolhoiise  Avhich  was  the  headquarters. 

Soldiers  were  lined  up  on  either  side,  and  at  the  left  sev¬ 
eral  tents  were  being  erected,  -while  saddle-horses,  no  dou!)t 
belonging  to  the  staff  of  General  French,  stood  with  drooped 
heads. 

“Pretty  tough  weather,  boys,”  the  young  deadshot  called 
out  to  the  men.  “I  believe  that  General  French  Is  inside. 

I  am  going  In  to  see  him.” 

Ix)Oks  of  surprise  showed  upon  the  faces  of  the  soldiers, 
but  Young  Wild  West  merely  laughed,  and  then,  nodding  to 
his  partners  to  follow  him,  proceeded  at  once  to  the  steps 
of  the  building. 

But  two  soldiers  standing  there  quickly  crossed  guus,  bar¬ 
ring  their  way. 

“"Wlmt’s  the  trouble?”  Wild  asked,  as  If  he  was  suri)rised 
at  this  action. 

“You  can’t  proceed  any  further  until  you  state  your  busi¬ 
ness,”  one  of  them  answered,  stiffiy. 

“That’s  all  right.  I  don’t  want  to  intf'rrcre  with  yonr 
rules  at  all,  but  I’d  llko  to  scft  th(^  general.” 

“To  wbleb  general  do  you  refer?” 

“Dh,  eltbor  of  tlieni,  for  that  matter.  I  understand  there 
are  two  inside,  l>ut  I  votild  like  very  mueh  to  ae(‘  General 
French,  the  commaiKler-ln-chicf  of  the  British  Army.” 
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“Our  orders  are  that  none  shall  pass  without  hrst  having 
pernusslon.” 

Tlu'u  both  men  looked  coldly  at  the  young  deadshot,  but  did 
not  move  an  inch. 

“Boys.”  Wild  said,  turning  to  Charlie  and  Jim.  “there  seems 
to  be  a  whole  lot  of  red  tape  about  this  business,  but  I  reckon 
we  must  abide  by  the  military  rules.  I  don’t  happen  to  have 
a  card  with  me.  and  I  am  sorry  I  haven't,  so  I  suppose  I’ll 
have  to  make  out  by  writing  our  names  on  a  piece  of  paper.” 

Then  he  stepped  back  a  little,  and  pulling  a  small  note¬ 
book  from  his  pocket,  quickly  found  a  pencil,  and  wrote  the 
following: 

“Young  Wild  West,  of  the  great  American  Wild  West 
Show,  which  is  being  held  near  Berlin  by  order  of  the  Ger¬ 
man  military  authorities,  wmdd  like  an  audience  with  His 
Excellency  General  French,  commander-in-chief  of  the  Eng¬ 
lish  army.” 

“Get  some  one  to  take  that  inside,  and  I'm  mighty  sure  it 
will  be  all  right."  Wild  said,  after  showing  it  to  his  partners. 

At  that  moment  an  orderly  came  out  of  the  building. 

He  had  been  there  when  they  went  in  to  see  the  officer 
who  was  acting  as  the  secretary  of  the  general  ol  that  divi¬ 
sion.  and  he  quickly  bowed  to  them,  and  smilingly  said: 

“What  can  I  do  for  you,  gentlemen?" 

“If  you  will  take  this  inside  and  then  bring  us  a  report 

v. ’hen  it  is  convenient,  we  will  feel  much  obliged  to  you," 
Wild  answered. 

“Certainly.  Give  It  to  me." 

The  orderly  took  the  scrap  of  notepaper,  and  after  read¬ 
ing  the  Avords,  hurried  av.*ay. 

He  was  gone  fully  ten  minutes  before  he  returned,  and 
Wild  and  his  partners  were  getting  somewhat  impatient. 

But  when  the  orderly  came  back  his  face  was  wreathed  in 
smiles,  and  he  instantly  motioned  the  two  sentries  aside. 

“You  will  be  admitted.”  he  said.  “Follow  me." 

“Thank  you.”  Wild  answered,  and  then  the  three  went  on 
into  the  building,  the  sentries  never  once  changing  the  ex¬ 
pression  of  their  faces. 

But  they  were  rigidly  disciplined,  and  nothing  more  could 
be  expectcrl  of  them. 

In  less  than  a  minute  later  Young  Wild  West  and  his  part¬ 
ners  were  ushert'd  into  the  presence  of  the  distinguished'  gen¬ 
eral.  who  was  in  full  command  of  (he  British  Army  that 
was  assisting  to  repulse  the  German  invasion. 

Our  fidends  could  not  help  noticing  that  the  great  general 

w. as  a  very  ordinary  looking  man,  outside  of  the  bri-lliant 
uniform  he  wore. 

More  than  tliat.  he  was  kindly  looking  in  the  extreme,  and 
aft'^r  peering  at  them  somewhat  sharply  as  they  approached, 
he  motioned  the  half  ,i  dozen  officers  who  were  near  him 
aside.  an<l  said,  somewhat  briskly: 

“What  can  1  do  for  you,  gentlemen?  1  must  say  that  I 
am  very  busy  just  now.  Imt  will  grant  you  a  few  minutes." 

“Gfuerai,"  Wild  said,  in  his  cool  and  ea.sy  way.,  as  he  gave 
the  salute  his  rank  entitled  him  to.  “I  simply  want  to  become 
a  -(inainted  Avith  ygu.  You  read  Avhat  AA’as  written  upon  the 
paper  1  sent  you.  I  suppose?" 

"Ye-.  So  you  merely  want  to  become  acquainted  with 
me.  eh?" 

“That’s  .about  the  size  of  it." 

General  P'rench  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then,  as  if  he  had 
made  iqi  his  mind  to  do  something  that  might  lower  him  in 
tlie  estimation  of  the  officers  about,  stepped  forAvard  and  ex¬ 
tended  his  hand. 

“<;iad  to  meet  you.  gener.il."  the  young  deadshot  said,  giv¬ 
ing  the  hand  a  hearty  shake.  “I’ermif  me  to  introduce  you 
to  my  tAvo  partners.  Cheyenne  Ch.arlle  and  Jim  Dart.  We 
are  nil  Americans,  as  you  no  doubt  knoAV.  We  come  from 
that  iiart  of  the  T'nited  States  that  is  commonly  called  the 
Wild  West.  and.  as  you  see.  Ave  attire  ourselves  in  the  cos¬ 
tume  that  Is  Avorn  there  considerably." 

“You  are  show  people.  I  understand??'' 

•‘Yes;  we  came  over  here  Avith  the  show,  but  you  can  bet 
that  it  is  n  genuine  show  at  that.  A  real  Wild  West  exbi- 
Iciitm.  But.  general,"  for  the  boy  could  see  that  he  was  i 
‘•'.mewhat  imi)ntient.  “i>ermit  me  to  shoAv  you  a  fcAv  letters 
and  papers  I  have  in  my  possession." 

I'hen  \Vlld  handed  (pdte  a  bunch  of  documents  over,  in-  1 
chiding  those  lie  had  riveived  from  the  Kaiser  and  Crown  ! 
I’rinc' 
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limited,  for  he  sat  down  and  caixTully  looked  the  papers 
over.  ' 

Wild  and  his  partners  watched  his  face  as  he  did  this,  and 
they  could  see  that  it  changed  expression  very  often. 

Sometimes  he  Avould  shoAv  surjirise,  and  then  something 
like  disgust. 

Finally,  Avhen  he  was  through,  he  handed  back  the  paiiers,  » 

and.  with  a  nod,  said:  I 

“Young  Wild  West.  I  admire  your  nerve,  as  you  Americans  ( 

Avould  probably  call  it.  You  shall  have  my  autograph.”  ' 

“Thank  you.  general.  I  shall  appreciate  it  very  much."  | 

The  general  picked  up  a  pen.  and  dipping  it  into  an  ink-  j 

stand  that  was  upon  the  table  before  him,  quickly  Avrote  a  | 

few  lines  on  a  sheet  of  paper.  j 

He  affixed  his  name  to  it.  and  then  passing  it  over,  said;  | 

“There!  I  am  not  willing  to  say  that  you  will  call  this 
much  of  a  souA’enir.  But  you  have  it  with  my  good  will.”  j 

Wild  again  thanked  him.  and  then  hastily  scanned  what 
was  Avritten  upon  the  paper. 

The  few  lines  simply  stated  that  the  young  deadshot  and 
the  friends  traveling  with  him  through  Europe  had  permis-  ' 

Sion  to  go  auyAvhere  they  pleased  Avhere  the  English  had 
jurisdiction. 

But  there  was  one  thing  the  paper  lacked,  as  Wild  had 
noticed. 

There  was  a  seal  upon  the  table,  and  the  general  had  ' 
neglected  to  use  it.  ,  I 

“General,”  he  said,  politely,  “1  think  you  have  forgotten 
something.” 

“Oh.  I  knoAv  what  you  mean.  Please  hand  me  the  paper.”  ( 

He  had  taken  the  hint  quickly,  and  as  Wild  gave  him  back 
the  paper  he,  with  his  own  hand,  put  the  official  seal  upon  it.  i 

Then,  smilingly,  he  returned  it.  I 

“Come  on.  boys."  Wild  said,  nodding  to  his  partners.  “We 
certainly  Aven’t  take  up  the  valuable  time  of  the  general. 

We  have  it  to  say  that  we  had  an  audience  Avith  him.  and 
I’m  sure  that  ought  to  satisfy  us.” 

The  three  then  bowed  themselves  out.  followed  by  an  or- 
dei’ly,  and.  passing  between  the  line  of  guards,  they  mounted 
their  hoi'ses,  and  then  set  out  to  return  to  their  stopping- 
place  at  the  log-cabin. 

But  they  had  not  gone  but  a  few  yards  when  their  friend, 
the  sergeant,  again  appeared. 

“How  did  you  make  out,  friends?"  the  sergeant  asked. 

“Fine!”  Wild  ansAvered,  ns  he  reined  in  his  horse  and 
quickly  produced  the  paper  the  general  had  given  him.  “.lust 
read  this,  and  then,  if  you  like,  you  can  spread  it  around 
so  we  will  not  be  interfered  with  liy  the  officei-s  Ave  happen 
to  run  across.” 

The  sergeant  was  much  amazed  when  he  read  it. 

“You  have  succeeded  in  doing  more  than  the  average  Eng¬ 
lishman  could  do.”  he  declared.  “The  general  came  here 
rather  unexpectedly.  I  imagine,  and  no  doubt  he  Avill  direct 
the  movements  of  the  army  for  a  Avhile.  You  Americans 
are  very  lucky.” 

"It  is  good  to  be  lucky,  sergeant.  Gome  down  and  see  us 
when  you  get  the  chance.’” 

“M'here  are  you  stopping?" 

Wild  told  1dm  just  Avhere  they  could  be  found. 

“You  juight  have  put  in  any  of  the  A-acant  houses  right 
close  to  the  headquarters  here." 

“1  knoAv  that.  We  were  going  to  cauqi  outside  first.  Init 
Avhen  it  began  to  grow  cold  and  there  Avere  signs  of  it  snoAA- 
ing.  we  entered  first  place  Ave  (*ould  find.  It's  all  right  there. 

We  are  pretty  safe  in  case  the  shells  begin  howling  around 
these  parts.  Protected  by  a  big  hill,  you  know." 

“There  wou’t  be  very  many  more  shells  flying  this  way, 
you  can  feel  pretty  sure."  the  sergeant  retorted.  Avith  a  shrug 
of  his  shoulders.  “I  havp  been  keeping  my  eyes  open,  and 
I  knoAA'  something  of  AA'hat  T  am  saying." 

“All  right,  .sergeant.  If  you  take  a  notion  to  come  doAA  n 
that  Avay,  drop  in  and  see  us." 

Then  our  three  friends  rode  off  at  a  gallop,  and  somi 
reached  the  log-cabin.  • 

CHAPTER  Y. 

Avii.n  nruiNs  investigation. 

When  Young  Wild  West  aud  his  partners  cut  in'll  the 
shanty  and  found  the  strange  girl  there,  they  avcin'.  of  iNAur'-e. 
1‘onslderably  surprised. 

But  Avhcu  Arietta,  after  iutnalucing  Lucille,  as  she  cHlIcd  f 
herself,  started  in  to  state  the  clrt'iuustances  of  her  Iteiug  £ 
there,  they  v  ere  moiv  than  that-  IIica  AAcre  aclually  nni4tVAl,  I 
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-Til**  nuvisly  »*<iyotf!''  (.Mu'venne  Chiirlio  oxclaiuuHl,  his  eyes 
“l^hnnoii  if  1  woukiu’t  liUe  to  have  been  here.  I’d 
sh.  we.l  tluii  '<ol(1ier  sonietliin',  an'  you  klu  bet  on  it.” 

“Tiini'v  all  ri^ht.  Charlie,”  "NVihl  interrupted.  "Arietta  has 
-'uly  bevrun  to  tell  the  story.  Rut  1  reckon  we  already  know 
ih.it  she  was  able  to  run  things  while  we  were  away.” 

“Mi^te  .\iietta  lixee  um  soldier  velly  luuchee  quickee.  Mis- 
ler  Wild."  Hop  piped  from  the  other  side  of  the  stove,  where 
he  was  ptn'ing  away  at  a  big,  black  cigar. 

“Keep  quiet.  Hop,  and  let  me  do  the  talking,"  Arietta 
spoke  up. 

“Co  ahead.  Et.  No  one  will  say  a  word  until  you’re 
through."  and  the  young  deadshot  pulled  a  chair  up  close 
to  the  stove  and  sat  down. 

Then  Arietta  related  the  story  of  what  had  happened  from 
beginning  to  end,  though,  of  course,  she  tried  to  make  it 
appear  that  what  she  had  done  amounted  to  very  little. 

It  was  not  until  she  was  through  that  either  Anna  or 
Eloise  said  a  word. 

Then  the  latter  started  in  to  tell  her  version  of  it,  giving 
the  girl  the  greatest  of  praise  for  her  coolness  and  wonderful 
way  of  handling  the  case. 

Arietta  tried  to  stop  her,  but  Wild  pulled  her  beside  him 
and  caused  her  to  remain  quiet. 

Anna  joined  in  the  recital,  and  soon  the  three  knew  almost 
as  much  about  the  affair  as  if  they  had  been  eye-witnesses. 

“Now’  then.  Wild,  .vou  have  heard  all  about  it,”  Arietta  said, 
after  several  comments  had  been  made.  “I  told  the  poor 
girl  that  she  must  remain  here  until  some  one  came  who 
would  see  to  her  safety.  Of  course  I  referred  to  you  and 
Charlie  and  .Jim.  Just  tell  her  what  you  intend  to  do  for 
her.  ” 

The  young  deadshot  thought  for  a  minute  or  two,  and  then, 
nodding  to  his  sweetheart,  he  said: 

“I  suppose  I’d  better  tell  her  that  she  is  to  remain  wdth 
us  until  we  learn  w’hether  or  not  her  lover  is  dead.  If  it 
happens  that  he  wmsn’t  killed  this  morning,  as  his  rascally 
rival  informed  her.  w’e  must  find  some  officer  w’ho  will  take 
a  hand  in  the  matter  and  have  the  soldier  punished.” 

“I  supposed  you  w’ould  say  that  much.  But  what  is  to 
become  of  the  poor  girl  when  w^e  go  aw’ay  from  here?  Cer¬ 
tainly  you  don’t  intend  to  remain  in  these  parts  very  long.” 

“Not  very  long,  little  girl.  Probably  a  day  or  two.  that’s 
all.  We  are  in  Belgium  now,  and  w’e  might  as  well  proceed 
right  along  the  lines  and  get  over  into  Prance.  We  are  bound 
to  find  all  the  excitement  we  need  by  doing  this,  I  think.” 

Then  he  turned  to  the  girl,  and  soon  had  her  smiling,  for 

the  young  deadshot  had  such  a  way  of  cheering  up  those  in 

distre.ss  that  he  could  not  be  resisted. 

He  even  went  so  far  as  to  declare  that  he  felt  certain  that 
her  lover  was  still  living,  and  bravely  fighting  for  his 
country. 

“A  little  more  romance,  eh,  EtV”  he  said,  laughingly,  as 
he  turned  to  his  sw’eetheart. 

“I  suppose  there  is  something  of  a  romance  attached  to  the 
affair.”  his  sweetheart  admitted.  “But  there  is  villainy  at¬ 
tached  to  it,  too.” 

“Yes,  undoubtedly  this  soldier  is  a  villain,  or  he  would 
never  have  stooped  to  such  a  mean  trick.  Probably  he  is 
very  much  in  love  with  the  girl,  but  to  try  and  induce  her 
to  marry  him  by  such  means  show’s  that  he  is  pretty  well 
devoid  of  principle.  1  am  just  enough  interested  in  this  case 
to  start  right  in  and  make  a  thorough  investigation.” 

The  more  Wild  thought  about  it  the  more  he  felt  like  find¬ 
ing  the  Belgian  soldier. 

The  way  he  had  acted  in  the  presence  of  the  girls  was  quite 
enough  to  make  him  give  him  a  call,  but  if  it  should  be 
found  that  he  had  lied  in  order  to  induce  the  girl  to  marry 
him,  nothing  short  of  giving  him  a  thrashing  w’ould  satisfy 
the  American  t>oy. 

,Iim  Harr  felt  the  same  way  about  it,  and,  of  course,  Charlie 
was  vf-ry  bitter  against  the  fellow’. 

“Hoys,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  after  they  had  talked  it 
over  a  few  inlfiutes,  “our  horses  are  outside  yet,  so  suppose 
go  out  and  Investigate  this  business.” 

“I  d  like  very  mneh  to  go  with  you,  Wild,”  Jim  answ’ered, 
qolekly.  “but  In  fbe  face  of  whaf,  happened  while  we  were 
away,  I  think  it  would  be  w'ise  for  me  to  remain  here,  unless 
CJiarlie  prefers  to  stay." 

*'Voa  stay.  Jim,  If  yoti  want  to,”  the  scout  spoke  up,  quickly, 
for  l»e  waa  alway*'  «*jjger  to  aeeompany  the  young  deadshot 
THt  uintt(?r  where  le*  went  or  what  the  mission  was. 

'  a*  .vou  like  I  jer-koii  t’harlle  will  be  enough. " 

Wild.'  Hop  ^poke  up.  suddenly,  "me  w’autce  go. 


Me  puttee  ’w’ay  Mislcr  Jim's  liorse  and  gittee  mine  velly 
muchee  quickee.” 

"You  can  take  my  horse  and  save  all  that  trouble.  Hop — 
that  is.  if  WiUi  w’ill  let  you  go,”  Jhn  said,  sndlingly. 

"Allee  light.  Misler  Wild  lettee  lue  go.  Me  knuw’ee  lat. 
Me  velly  siimrtee  (’hiiiee.” 

"Li.steii  to  the  hetithen.  Wild!"  llie  scout  exclaimed,  as  if 
he  was  angry.  Ht*  says  lie  know’s  you’ll  let  liim  go,  when 
you  ain’t  said  a  w’ord  w’hether  he  kin  or  not.” 

"I  suppo.se  he  w’ill  have  to  go.  tlien,”  and  the  l)oy  smiled. 

“Hip  hi.  hoolay!"  and  the  Cliinaman  took  off  his  hat.  which 
he  had  put  on  immediately  after  eating  his  dinner,  and  waved 
it  over  his  head. 

Arietta  quickly  informed  Lucille  that  Wild  and  Charlie 
w’ere  going  out  to  learn  if  it  was  true  that  her  lover  had 
been  shot  in  battle  tliat  morning,  and  the  poor  girl  expressed 
her  joy  by  first  seizing  Wild’s  hand  and  then  Charlie's. 

She  talked  so  i-apidly  in  a  mixture  of  French  and  Belgian 
that  they  could  not  understand  her. 

But  the  young  deadshot  assisted  her  to  a  chaii-,  and  saitl: 

"Now’  just  take  it  easy.  I  feel  conlideut  that  everytliing 
is  going  to  t)irn  out  all  right,  and  that  your  lover  w’ill  come 
back  to  receive  your  w’elcome.  This  stepmother  of  yours 
W’ill  quickly  be  taught  that  she  shouldn’t  interfere  in  such 
matters.  You  leave  it  to  me.” 

Outside  the  young  deadshot  w’eut  w’ith  Charlie,  and  Hop 
following  him. 

The  girls  stood  in  the  doorw’ay  until  they  had  mounted 
and  W’ere  riding  aw’ay,  now’,  no  doubt,  feeling  that  they  were 
perfectly  safe  and  quite  at  their  ease. 

“Charlie,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  as  they  w’cre  riding 
back  into  the  village,  “I  reckon  that  sergeant  might  help 
us  out  a  little  in  this  matter.  Of  course  he  doesTi’t  rank 
high  enough  to  get  at  the  bottom  of  it,  but  he  certainly  can 
put  us  on  the  right  track.  AYo  have  got  to  find  some  one 
who  is  in  close  touch  w’ith  one  of  the  chief  Belgian  officers. 
Then  it  hadn’t  ought  to  take  us  a  great  w’hile  to  find  out 
something  about  this.  I  believe  Arietta  said  the  girl's  lover 
was  named  Francis.” 

“That's  it,"  Charlie  answered.  “But  she  didn’t  tell  us  the 
last  name.” 

“That  is  something  w’e  neglected  to  find  out.  But  never 
mind.  Probably  w’e  may  be  able  to  obtain  a  list  of  the  names 
of  the  dead  and  w’ouiided  in  to-day’s  fighting.” 

Back  they  w’ent  to  the  headquarters  of  the  general  and  his 
staff’,  and  they  w’ere  in  luck,  for  tiie  same  sergeant  Avas  there 
in  charge  of  a  detachment  that  Avas  just  getting  ready  to  leave. 

“Hello,  sergeant!”  Wild  called  out.  in  his  cool  and  easy 
W’ay.  as  he  rode  up.  “Wiiere  are  you  going?” 

"Dow’ii  along  the  canal  for  about  tw’o  miles  to  deliver  some 
ammunition  to  the  Belgian  forces,”  Avas  the  reply. 

“Is  that  so?  Say,  sergeant,  I  don’t  know’  Avhat  your  name 
is.  but  it  doesn’t  matter.” 

"My  name  is  Jones—William  Jones,”  came  the  (luick  reply. 

“Very  w’ell.  Sergeant  .Tones.  Noav.  you  don’t  mind  if  we 
ride  along  Avith  you,  do  you?  1  Avant  to  talk  to  you.” 

“I  certainly  can’t  prevent  you  from  doing  that,  if  you 
Avisli,"  Avas  the  smiling  reply. 

"Very  Avell,  then.  How’  soon  are  you  going  to  start?" 

"Ivigiit  aw’ay.  or  just  as  soon  as  the  Avagons  come  u]).’’ 

The  creaking  made  by  the  w’heels  of  lieavy  vehicles  Avas 
heard,  and  from  behind  the  schoolhouse  three  heavily-loaded 
Avagons  appeared,  each  draAvii  by  six  mules. 

“They  must  have  run  short  of  ammunition  down  that  Avay.” 
Jones  explained,  as  he  turnea  to  mount  his  horse.  “I  tmve 
tAA’elve  men  here  to  escort  the  Avagons  there  and  receive  the 
receipt  from  tlie  proper  authority.” 

Wild  nodded,  and  then,  in  a  very  fcAV  minutes,  tlie  detach 
nient  started  off. 

The  sergeant  remained  in  close  touch  Avith  Ids  men  until 
they  Avere  Avell  out  of  the  Village. 

Tlien  he  dro\)i>ed  back  a  little,  and  rodi'  along  aviMi  (Ite 
young  deadsliot  and  tlie  scout.  Hop  following  on  Iichiiid  and 
doing  bis  best  to  get  in  conversation  Avith  one  of  the  nioimtcd 
troopers. 

“ITobiibly  you  can  do  me  (inite  a  favor,  sorgeanl,”  Wild 
said,  aftiu’  they  liad  talked  aliout  tlie  unexpected  arrival  cf 
Heiieral  French  upon  the  scene. 

“If  I  can.  I  surely  will,  Young  Wild  Wi'st,"  was  lln*  quick 
and  earnest  response. 

“Very  Avell.  I  want  to  lind  out  soiindhing  alioni  two  liel- 
gian  soldlcM’H.” 

“'I'hut  ndglit  he  ratla  r  iliflicnll,  for  surely  I  know  nothing 
about  any  of  thcMji." 
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“That’s  all  rijrht.  But  you  can  make  me  acquainted  uitli 
Some  one  who  does.” 

“Uh.  I’ll  do  that,  If  I  can.  I  am  sure  the  officer  I  turn 
over  the  ammunition  to  ought  to  oblige  me.” 

“Wt‘’ll  try  him,  anyhow.” 

They  continued  on,  and  were  soon  very  close  to  the 
trenches  that  were  occupied  by  the  French  infantry. 

It  was  not  a  very  szife  place  to  be,  since  shells  were  ex¬ 
ploding  very  near  them  almost  at  every  minute. 

The  soldiers  were  wearing  all  sorts  of  hats,  many  of  them 
having  cloths  and  scarfs  tied  about  their  ears  to  allay  their 
suffering  from  the  cold. 

•‘It  is  not  very  pleasant  down  there.  I  reckon,  sergeant,” 
Wild  said,  as  he  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  pointed  to  the 
trenches. 

“No.  it  is  hard  work,  this  fighting.  I  put  in  three  days 
of  it  without  a  stop,  right  in  a  trench,  too.  I  got  slightly 
wounded,  and  I  have  been  otf  duty  ever  since,  though  I’m 
ready  to  resume  whenever  I  am  ordered  to  do  so.  Just  now’ 
I  am  doing  detail  duty.” 

It  took  them  fully  half  an  hour  before  they  arrived  at  the 
rear  of  a  division  of  Belgians. 

Bight  behind  a  masked  battery  the  wagons  w’ere  stopped, 
and  then  Sergeant  Jones  went  in  search  of  the  proper  officer 
to  receive  the  ammunition. 

As  luck  w’ould  have  it,  it  w’us  an  officer  bearing  the  rank 
of  colonel  avIio  could  speak  Jlnglisli,  French  and  quite 
fluently. 

He  was  a  noble-looking  fellow,  standing  over  six  feet  and 
built  in  proportion.  , 

Almo.st  the  first  thing  Jones  did  was  to  introduce  Wild 
and  Charlie  as  the  great  American  show’  people. 

Tlien.  after  the  two  other  officers  had  been  called,  the 
necessary  receiid  was  obtained,  and  the  sergeant’s  official 
business  was  completed. 

ibit  he  was  true  to  his  promise,  and  he  quickly  informed 
the  Belgian  colonel  w  hat  Young  Wild  West  desired. 

,  Wild  thought  it  best  to  briefly  relate  the  whole  affair,  so 
when  lie  was  invited  into  tlie  officer’s  tent  he  was  not  long 
in  starting  in. 

11“  was  listened  to  by  the  colonel  with  great  interest,  being 
interrupted  several  times  by  questions  which  w’ere  answered 
jiromptly  enough. 

“It  is  rather  a  difficult  matter  to  ascertain  the  information 
you  desire.”  the  colonel  said,  with  a  shake  of  the  head.  “But 
I  assure  you  I  will  do  luy  very  best.  1  will  dispatch  a  man 
to  the  hospital  tents  without  delay,  and  try  and  get  a  list 
of  our  casualties  of  tlie  dead.  Also  I’ll  try  and  learn  if  the 
man  called  Franzel  is  iri  our  battalion.” 

Hop  and  Charlie  remained  outside  tlie  tent  while  the  in¬ 
terview  was  taking  place,  and  just  as  it  w’as  ftnished  and  the 
young  deadshot  was  coming  out,  the  Chinaman  gave  a  violent 
start,  and  caU-hing  the  scout  by  the  arm,  pointed  to  a  soldier 
who  was  walking  that  way. 

“Misler  Charlie!"  he  exclaimed,  “lat  um  bad  soldier,  so  be. 
Me  no  niakee  mistakee.  ” 

“Hreat  gimlets!”  the  scout  cried,  and  then  seeing  Wild 
right  near  him.  he  seized  him  by  tlie  arm.  and  added:  “There’s 
tlie  meaidy  coyote  now.  Wild.  That’s  him  as  was  goin’  to 
make  the  gal  marry  him,  whether  she  wanted  to  or  not.” 

Wild  was  as  much  pleased  as  lie  was  sur]»rised. 

“Are  you  sure  of  it.  Hop’.''”  he  asked,  turning  to  the  China¬ 
man. 

“Vclly  mucliee  sure,  so  be.  Misler  Wild.” 

“All  right,  ttien.”  and  the  young  deadshot  (luickly  went 
liiU'k  to  tlie  tent  and  called  to  the  colonel. 

“I  rei-kmi  tlie  rascally  .soldier  is  right  hero,”  ho  said. 

“Whai!"  came  the  reply,  in  astonishment.  “Sure  you  don’t 
mean  that.” 

"Yes.  I  do.  Om-  heathen  is  outsido  here,  and  he  isn’t  at 
all  mistaken.  I  If*  w  as  present  when  the  fellow  flragged  the 
girl  into  the  lig-shnnty.” 

Out  came  tin*  officer  in  a  hurry. 

It  htippened  tliat  ihe  imrly  iUdgian  soldiei’  had  stoiiped  to 
talk  witli  anotlier  within  a  few  yards  of  tlie  tent. 

Hoi»  was  called,  and  wlieu  he*  jioiuted  out  the  right  man 
tlic  colonel  (juickly  calh*d  uikmi  the  guards  who  were  stand¬ 
ing  aliout  to  seizf*  liim  at  (>nce. 

No  donlit  I'r  inzel.  as  la>  was  called,  was  amazed  wlien  he 
was  niddi  nl.\  seized  and  told  that  iu*  was  a  iuis<iner. 

He  e^n  i>ni  up  a  tight,  and  demanded  to  know  why  it 
that  he  slionid  be  arnsiod. 

I’.i'f  when  he  v.;is  l.nuighi  before  tbe  colonel,  and  Ht>p 
si;  ii).e  |  f.  rw.ird  and  p -iiitefl  an  nr  cuslng  flnger  at  him.  be 
umb  i  sto  al  right  aw  ay. 


His  face  blanched,  apd  he  trembled  at  tbe  knees. 

“Imt  um  man.  so  be.  Misler  Wild.  He  knowee  in**  velly 
w’ell.  Missee  Alietta  allee  samee  sbootee  um  gun  flom  bit* 
band.  lie  no  goodee.  ” 

Though  lie  did  not  understand  a  word  of  what  the  China¬ 
man  said.  I'ranzel  evidently  took  It  for  granted  that  he  was 
responsible  for  his  arrest. 

With  a  sudden  movement  be  broke  away  from  his  captors, 
and  sprang  upon  the  heathen,  catching  him  by  tbe  throat 
and  quickly  throwing  him  to  the  ground. 

That  was  more  than  I'oung  Wild  West  could  stand. 

As  quick  as  a  flash  he  leaped  forward,  and,  with  a  well- 
directed  blow,  he  caught  the  villain  behind  the  ear  and  sent 
him  senseless  upon  his  back. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

WILD  MAKES  AN  ENEMY. 

The  sudden  action  of  the  young  deadshot  so  amazed  the 
colonel  and  the  others  gathered  about  the  spot  that  for  a 
moment  there  w’as  an  absolute  silence. 

Then  a  guard  stepped  forward  and  reached  out  as  if  to 
seize  Wild,  who  was  standing  over  the  prostrate  soldier. 

“Hold  on,  there!”  Cheyenne  Charlie  called  out,  raising  a 
warning  hand.  “I  reckon  there  ain’t  goin’  to  be  no  inter¬ 
ference  here.  Wild  knocked  that  measly  coyote  down  ’cause 
he  W’as  chokin’  the  heathen.  Now’  then,  you  git  back.” 

YVhat  might  have,  happened  if  the  colonel  had  not  inter¬ 
fered  can  only  be  imagined. 

Such  conduct  was  certainly  entii’ely  foi*eign  to  tbe  military 
rules. 

But  he  seemed  to  be  able  to  master  the  situation. 

“Take  that  man  aw’ay,”  he  said,  pointing  to  Franzel,  who 
lay  stretched  upon  the  ground. 

That  was  all  that  was  necessary. 

Having  received  the  order,  the  soldiers  proceeded  to  put 
it  Into  execution. 

Franzel  was  lifted  to  his  feet,  and  just  then  he  returned 
to  consciousness. 

No  doubt  lie  was  pretty  much  dazed,  but.  as  he  looked 
around  and  remembered  what  it  was  all  about,  he  very 
quickly  subsided. 

The  sudden  burst  of  anger  shown  by  him  when  he  leaped 
upon  the  Chinaman  to  strangle  him  had  been  finite  surpris¬ 
ing  to  all  who  saw’  it.  since  he  was  actually  trembling  in  the 
hands  of  the  guards  up  to  that  very  moment. 

“Colonel.  I  am  very  sorry  I  had  to  interfere,”  Wild  said, 
iu  his  cool  and  easy  way,  as  he  saluted  the  officer.  “But  I 
can’t  stand  by  and  see  a  person  assailed  when  be  is  in  the 
right.  I  know’  it  Avas  only  a  heathen  who  accused  the  fel¬ 
low’,  but  you  can  bet  all  you’re  worth  that  he  told  the  ti’uth.“ 

The  colonel  bowed  rather  stiffly,  and  then  gave  some  orders, 
after  which  he  turned  to  the  young  deadshot.  and  said: 

“If  you  w’ill  wait  a  w’liile  probably  you  will  hear  something 
about  the  other  soldier  you  were  inquiring  aliout." 

“Say,  colonel.”  YYild  said,  as  he  turned  and  pointed  to  the 
prisoner  who  was  being  forced  away  by  two  guards,  “suiv 
pose  you  ask  him  about  it.” 

The  officer  nodded  approvingly,  and  tlien  quickly  shouted 
for  the  men  to  bring  Franzel  back. 

The  rascally  Belgian  was  very  submissive  when  be  was 
brought  before  tbe  colonel,  and  be  began  pleading  and  mak¬ 
ing  all  sorts  of  excuses. 

“Just  ask  him  if  he  told  the  girl  the  truth  when  he  in- 
fornuHl  her  that  her  lover  had  been  killed  this  morning  " 
Wild  said,  coolly. 

Tlie  eolenfd  quickly  put  the  question  to  th^  prisoner,  who 
answered  promptly  that  he  had  lied. 

When  questioned  as  to  why  he  liad  lied,  though,  of  course. 
Wild  and  Charlie  knew  all  about  that  part  of  it.  he  admifb'fi 
that  he  had  told  the  girl  that  so  he  might  have  a  l>etter 
chance  of  winning  her  hand. 

The  colonel  frowned,  and  then,  after  «iuest{onlng  biui 
furtlier,  the  piisoiier  stated  that  he  was  heartily  sorry  ft  r 
the  way  he  had  aetv*d.  but  bad  beeome  vcxeil  that  when 
urged  <»n  by  tlie  stv’iunotUer  he  liad  tried  n*  fono  tbe  girl  to 
consent  to  marry  him. 

Naturally  lie  tohl  tbe  story  lu  a  way  that  would  help  him 
as  inueh  as  possible. 

The  colonel  studied  tor  a  while,  and  then  tundng  |o  the 
.voung  ileadshot.  ’iaid: 

“R.-ally.  I  can  nothing  in  this  affair  that  has  hrokea 
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T^  miHtnry  rnlos  In  any  Avay.  The  fact  that  the  man  lief' 
Tf  the  jrirl  for  the  purpose  of  jjainin^  her  consent  to  marry 
hl’u  has  nothfm;  whatever  to  do  with  his  duties  as  a  soldier. 
As  he  was  t'ff  duty  at  the  time.  I  therefore  must  dismiss 
the  ease." 

Then,  hefort'  Wild  ei>uld  say  anything,  he  ordered  the 
guarils  to  release  the  prisoner,  and  told  him  to  resume  his 
duties, 

“All  right,  colonel,"  Wild  said,  not  at  all  disturbed  at  the 
way  it  had  turutHl  out.  "Since  we  have  learned  that  this 
fellow  lie<l  about  the  girl’s  lover  being  killed,  I  reckon  that's 
al><^ut  all  there  is  to  it.  Much  obligofl  to  you  for  the  courtesy 
you  have  sho\An.  1  will  bid  you  good-afternoon.” 

The  officer  returned  the  salute  more  stiffly  than  he  had 
done  before,  and  nodding  to  the  scout,  Wild  said: 

“I  reckon  we’ll  go  on  back  now,  Charlie.  Come  on.  Hop.” 

“Alice  light,  Misler  Wild.” 

Sergeant  .Tones  was  busy  superintending  the  unloading  of 
the  ammunition  from  the  wagons,  and  knowing  that  he  would 
l>robably  be  detained  there  for  some  little  time,  Wild  thought 
it  advisable  to  go  on  without  him. 

As  he  walked  over  to  mount  his  horse,  he  saw  Franzel 
standing  .a  short  distance  away.  Ids  gun  over  his  shoulder. 

The  rascal  was  looking  straight  at  him,  and  when  Wild  » 
turned  he  raised  his  clenched  fist  and  shook  it  at  the  boy 
ns  if  to  give  him  to  understand  that  he  meant  to  have  re¬ 
venge  for  being  knocked  down. 

Wild  laughed  lightly,  and  then  swinging  himself  into  the 
saddle  rode  straight  for  the  man.  forcing  him  to  get  out  of 
the  way  to  keep  from  being  knocked  down. 

"That’s  all  right,  you  sneaking  coyote!”  he  said,  though 
he  knew  the  man  could  not  understand  his  words.  “You’re 
looking  for  satisfaction.  Whenever  you’re  ready  come  and 
get  it.” 

Then  he  turned  and  .loined  Charlie,  who  was  waiting  for 
him.  somewhat  surprised  at  his  action. 

“Thought  you  would  have  to  say  somethin’  to  him  afore 
you  went  away.  eh.  Wild?”  he  remarked, 

"Couldn’t  help  it.  Charlie.  He  shook  his  fist  at  me,  mean¬ 
ing.  no  doubt,  that  he  was  going  to  get  me  later  on,’’ 

“He  had  better  try  somethin’  like  that,”  and  the  scout 
shrugged  his  shoulders. 

“Yes,  he  had  better  try  it.  But  really  I  think  he  will  try 
to  do  something.” 

“Of  course  he  wdll.  Then  there’ll  be  a  heap  of  trouble, 
’cause  I  kin  tell  by  the  way  that  colonel  acted  that  he’ll 
side  in  witli  them  of  his  own  kind.” 

“T  care  nothing  for  the  Belgian  colonel.  Charlie,  so  if  Fran¬ 
zel  comes  sneaking  around  to  get  square  with  me.  I’ll  use 
hiin  ,iu*>t  the  same  as  1  would  a  renegade  spy  in  our  own 
West/’ 

“Mean in” that  you’ll  flop  him  over  if  it  comes  to  the  point.” 

“Oh.  don’t  think  for  a  moment  that  T  would  kill  him, 
Oharlie.  unless  it  was  to  save  my  own  life  or  that  of  some 
one  else.” 

A.s  they  were  riding  along  pretty  close  to  the  river  upon 
a  high  bank  that  arose  probably  twenty  feet  from  it,  a  shell 
landed  about  forty  feet  from  them,  and  exploded  with  ter¬ 
rific  force. 

They  could  hear  the  shrapnel  whistling  about  their  ears, 
but  fortunately  no  one  was  hit. 

As  it  hai)pened  that  there  were  no  soldiers  or  anything  that 
could  be  destroyed  where  the  shell  dropped,  it  simply  had 
been  wasted. 

But  others  might  come  and  do  some  damage,  so  the  young 
dradshot  decided  that  it  was  about  time  to  get  further  back. 

It  was  not  necessary  for  him  to  tell  Charlie  and  Hop  what 
tb  V  should  do,  so  all  three  turned  and  rode  away  at  a 
gallop. 

lb  .:r'hing  the  road,  they  continued  on,  and  just  as  they  came 
to  the  place  where  they  must  turn  to  go  to  the  log  cabin, 
they  saw  the  Belgian  recruits  marching  to  join  the  forces 
along  the  river, 

“T'harilf*.  there  is  what  you  might  call  real  raw  material,” 
W"d  aid,  as  he  lirought  his  horse  to  a  halt  and  took  a  look. 

ff-iiows  don’t  even  know  enough  to  step  out  with  the 
I-f*  f  - -d  vdien  given  the  order  to  march.  But  we  shouldn’t 
r-jf!  th'-m  for  all  that.  The  spirit  shown  by  the  Belgians 

<*'onderf  .1.  They  were  fr  reed  to  protect  tijemselves  and 

1  y  r  bringing  e-.ery  n-.ailable  man  to  the  front.  Haw  ns 
t  .  /elb'^F.  ar:.  r  nd  even  though  they  fail  to  hit  what  they 

.  ■  ;  the*  will  dl<  k  to  It  until  the  la-t.” 

’  vs'.iuld  h  tlie  to  make  a  charge  with  bayonets,  I 


reckon.”  the  scout  ausrvered.  “Most  of  ’em  looks  jest  ns  if 
they  would  be  willin’  to  run  right  into  the  jaws  of  n  lion.” 

“Ley  tightee  allee  light,  me  thlinkt'e, ”  Hop  spoke  up. 
“Maybe  no  wnlkee  llkee  soldiers,  I)nt  ley  no  ’flnid." 

They  remained  there  until  the  body  of  men  passed. 

They  numbered  nearly  a  thousand,  and  probably  consti¬ 
tuted  a  regiment. 

Even  the  officers  commanding  it  did  not  seem  to  be  greatly 
experienced,  but  Wild  took  it  for  granted  tliat  they  would  he 
rf'placed  by  others  who  were  more  capable. 

“I’d  just  like  to  follow'  up  the  movements  of  that  regiment,” 
he  said,  nodding  to  Charlie.  “There  is  the  number  on  the 
banner  the  color-bearer  is  <*arrying.  It’s  eighty-three.” 

“That’s  jest  what  it  is,  Wild.  It’s  tlie  eighty-third  regiment 
of  greenhorns.  See,  there’s  a  green  wreath  on  the  blamed 
flag,  an’  there’s  a  horn  in  the  middle  of  it.  too.  That  means 
greenhorn.” 

Wild  could  not  help  laughing  at  this. 

What  tl)e  scout  said  was  about  right. 

But  he  knew  that  very  often  rather  peetiliar  emblems  were 
used  by  different  regiments. 

This  banner  was  simply  a  wreatli  of  evergreen  with  a  bugle 
in  the  center. 

But  it  Avas  not  at  all  strange  that  the  scout  should  con¬ 
ceive  it  to  mean  as  he  said. 

The  reori’.its  had  seen  our  friends  while  they  were  drilling 
in  the  village,  but  this  did  not  keep  them  from  staring  at 
them  even  after  they  had  passed,  some  of  them  even  falling 
back  as  if  they  w'nnted  to  get  a  better  look,  and  thus  break¬ 
ing  up  the  lines  of  fours  in  which  they  were  marching. 

When  the  last  of  them  had  gone  by  our  friends  turned  and 
rode  to  the  camp,  as  they  called  it. 

.Tim  and  the  girls  w'cre  comfortably  waiting  for  them,  and 
as  the  young  deadshot  dismounted  Arietta  opened  the  door 
for  him. 

“What  news.  Wild?”  she  asked,  eagerly. 

“Pretty  good  new’s  for  the  girl,  I  reckon,”  was  the  reply. 
“The  fellow  told  her  a  lie.” 

“Then  her  lover  w'asn’t  killed  this  morning?” 

“Not  as  far  as  Ave  could  learn.  Franzel  admitted  that  he 
told  her  that  just  for  the  purpose  of  making  her  consent  to 
marry  him.” 

“Oh,  I  am  so  glad.” 

Then  Arietta  quiekh'  turned  to  Lucille  and  informed  her 
that  Francis  AA’as  still  alive  and  fighting  for  his  country. 

Of  course  she  did  not  know  this,  for  the  man  might  have 
been  slain  before  this. 

Lucille'^was  overjoyed,  for  she  seemed  to  think  that  if  her 
lover  was  not  dead,  he  w'as  not  going  to  be  killed. 

She  was  now  more  talkative  than  she  had  been  before,  and 
interrupted  Wild  several  times  AA'hile  he  w'as  telling  how’  they 
had  visited  the  Belgian  camp  and  obtained  tlie  information. 

When  she  heard  how  Franzel  had  attempted  to  strangle  the 
Chinaman,  the  girl’s  eyes  flashed. 

“He  is  a  very  bad  man,”  she  declared.  “Perhaps  it  would 
have  been  better  if  you  had  killed  him  when  you  knocked  him 
down.  ” 

“I  hardly  think  it  Avould  have  l>een  better  for  mo.”  Wild 
answered,  smilingly.  “That  colonel  didn’t  seem  to  take  very 
kindly  to  it,  and  if  I  had  killed  the  rascal  the  chances  are  I 
would  be  locked  up  somewhere  about  now.” 

“But  you  would  have  been  released  quickly  enough.  Wild,” 
Arietta  spoke  up.  “You  know  that  very  Avell. ” 

“Probably  so.  But  never  mind.  Such  a  thing  didn’t 
happen,  so  there  is  no  need  of  speculating  uiion  AAdiat  would 
have  followed  if  it  had.” 

As  the  afternoon  Avore  on  the  temperature  began  to  go 
up. 

About  an  hour  before  it  was  time  for  the  sun  to  set  it  oame. 
out  brightl.v,  and  the  suoav  melted  rapidly. 

“I  reckon  this  Is  a  little  better,  M  ild.”  the  scout  said,  as 
they  were  out  at  tlie  shed  looking  after  th(‘  liorst's.  “It's 
glttln’  a  lot  warmer,  an’  though  Ave  kin  stand  the  cold  all 
right,  it  will  he  better  for  them  soldiers  what’s  got  to  stick 
in  tlie  trenches  to  keep  on  fight  in’  ns  long  ns  they’re  able  to 
pull  a  trigger.” 

“That’s  right,  Charlie.  But  you  must  remenilier  that  winter 
is  upon  us,  and  as  far  as  I  can  understand,  it  is  generally 
pretty  eold  here  for  at  least  three  iiioiitlis  in  the  year.  If 
the  war  eontinues  all  Avinter  it's  a  i>relty  sure  thing  that 
they’ll  have  to  ('all  II  off  noAv  and  thou.” 

“Most  likely.  I  don’t  see  why  they  can’t  come  to  some 
agreement  an’  call  It  off  for  good  right  uoav.  look  at  the  lives 
It  would  save,  au’  look  at  the  money,  too.  It’s  costin’  millions 
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of  (IoUhts  a  <lay  to  run  this  lilnmod  war,  so  a  f€‘ller  told  me 
one  day  last  wook.” 

“\es.  it's  costin;;  a  hea))  of  money,  no  doubt.  And  look  at 
the  people  who  ar(>  starving  right  hero  in  Belgium.” 

■’ ^Vell.  we've  been  lucky  enough  not  to  meet  many  of  that 
kln<l.  I  reckon  w(*  wouldn't  see  nobody  go  hungry,  not  if  we 
had  an3thlng  to  give  'em  to  eat.” 

“You  can  bet  .vour  life  we  wouldn't.  Charlie.” 

They  went  f)n  back  to  the  shanty,  and  finding  it  was  com¬ 
fortable  there,  Wild  decidfMl  not  to  venture  out  again  until 
the  next  morning. 

It  was  easj-  enough  for  the  girls  to  arrange  a  sleeping  place 
for  their  guest,  as  they  now  called  the  Belgian  girl. 

She  was  in  the  best  of  spirits  now.  and  declared  that  she 
knew  that  her  lover  would  return  to  her  safely,  and  that 
everything  would  turn  out  all  right. 

.\fter  supper  Hop  Wah  offered  to  give  a  little  entertain¬ 
ment,  and  while  his  magic  tricks  were  old  to  the  young  dead- 
shot  and  his  companions,  thej'  all  took  to  the  suggestion  at 
once,  since  they  were  certain  that  the  Belgian  girl  would  be 
pleased. 

Hop  was  not  only  a  clever  sleight-of-hand  performer,  but  a 
born  genius,  and  he  was  continually  looking  up  something 
that  was  new.  ' 

He  had  not  been  idle  since  he  had  been  in  Europe,  though 
since  leaving  the  Wild  West  camp  near  Berlin  he  had  not 
practiced  his  remarkable  gift  to  any  great  extent,  any  more 
than  to  take  cards  and  manipulate  them  the  way  he  tvanted 
to. 

“Misler  Wild,”  he  said,  “me  gottee  bland  new  tlick,  so  be. 
Ma.vbe  3*011  likee  velly  muchee.  ” 

“If  you  have  got  a  brand  new  one,  the  chances  are  I’ll  like 
it.  But  don’t  try  to  show  us  anything  that  we  can  see  through 
without  half  looking.” 

“Me  fixee  allee  light.  Me  makee  um  Belgian  girl  allee 
samec  open  her  e3*es.  so  be.” 

“You  won't  have  to  do  much  to  cause  that.  Hop.  You 
ought  to  be  able  to  understand  perfectly  that  she  is  one  of 
the  innocent  type  of  peasants  to  be  found  in  this  part  of  the 
countiT.  The  probabilities  are  she  has  never  been  more  than 
twenty  miles  from  her  homo,  and  it  is  doubtful  if  she  has 
ever  Avitnessed  much  in  the  way  of  an  entertainment  where 
magic  is  done.” 

An  oil  lamp  winch  was  in  the  cabin  when  they  came  there 
Avas  lighted,  but  there  would  be  a  better  light  when  Hop 
brought  in  a  lantern. 

It  was  right  after  the  remains  of  the  supper  had  been 
cleared  awa3’  when  he  spoke  about  giving  his  entertain¬ 
ment. 

As  soon  as  Imcillo  was  informed  about  it  she  looked  at  the 
Cltinaman  in  a  somcAvhat  aAvesome  way,  for  it  Avas  evident 
that  she  was  of  the  superstitious  sort,  and  regarded  any  one 
Avho  could  perform  feats  of  magic  as  a  person  to  be  feared 
and  respected. 

Hop  drew  back  the  little  table  in  the  cabin  to  a  corner 
near  the  stove. 

He  did  not  Avant  to  have  any  one  behind  him  Avhen  he  per¬ 
formed  his  magic.  Avhich  seems  to  be  the  case  Avith  all  the 
inagieians. 

As  he  had  made  all  preparations  before  suggesting  it,  it 
Avas  not  necessary  for  him  to  leave  the  building  at  all. 

With  the  light  of  the  lanp)  falling  full  upon  the  table  so 
every  one  Avould  have  a  chance  to  watch  him.  he  nodded  to 
the  girl  and  said: 

“Yen  comee  nitpee  lillee  closee.  so  be.  Me  likee  you  velly 
iri'ichrc.  Me  niakce  .a'ou  um  plescnt. ” 

ftcforc  he  could  i)roceed  any  further  footfalls  were  heard 
outside. 

'\Vild  tpiickb*  arose  and  opened  the  door. 

'I'here  stood  the  girl's  stepmother,  bowing  humbly. 

“feme  on."  the  young  deadshot  said,  somewhat  sharply. 

'I'lio  Avoinan  obeyed,  and  as  the  door  closed  she  dropped 
upon  her  knees  before  her  stepdaughter  and  be.gan  jAleadlng 
for  her  forgiveness. 


CHArTEB  VII. 
mtii.le's  ix>ver  shoavs  ir. 

1 1  somrAvhat  sun)ii>ing  if  not  startling  to  receive  a 

A  i  t  fi.-m  the  Avoman  who  had  done  her  utmost  to  force  the 
«  ill  i  do  mnrr.ving  a  man  ‘■he  despised. 

i’ld  AA  hen  she  dropped  ui>on  her  knees  and  shoAved  herself 
fo  l«  pciiiti  IP  there  Avas  not  on**  there  aa  ho  did  not  feel 
mil  kiu.Ilj  (uAvard  her. 


While  the3*  could  hardly  understand  a  word  of  what  the 
Avoinan  said  ns  she  Avent  on  rnpidl3’  in  a  pleading  voice,  our 
friends  knew  the  drift  of  it. 

It  was  evident  that  Lucille  was  of  a  very  forgiving  dis¬ 
position,  for  she  suddenl3*  stooped,  and  catching  the  woman 
about  her  neck,  gave  her  a  kiss  and  then  helped  her  rise  to 
her  feet. 

“She  is  8orr3*. ”  she  said,  in  French,  turning  to  Arietta. 
“She  Avants  me  to  go  home  Avlth  her.” 

“That’s  all  right,”  Wild  said.  “Let  her  remain  here  a 
while,  and  you  can  talk  it  over  with  her.  Before  Hop  goes 
ahead  with  his  little  entertainment  you  might  tell  her  that 
Franzel  lied  Avhen  he  came  to  you  and  said  Francis  had  been 
killed.” 

Lucille  nodded  approvingly,  and  then  talked  somewhat  ex¬ 
citedly  to  the  Woman,  who  listened  as  If  she  Avas  horrified 
to  learn  that  such  a  thing  could  come  from  the  lips  of  a  man 
who  claimed  to  be  honest. 

The  conversation  between  the  two  kept  up  for  nearly  ten 
minutes,  and  finall.v  the  stepmother  burst  into  tears,  and  then 
tried  to  tell  our  friends  how  sorr3'  she  was  and  what  she 
would  do  if  the  girl  would  only  go  back  home  with  her. 

Lucille  translated  as  much  of  this  as  she  saAv  fit. 

^But  Wild  would  give  no  decision. 

iEIe  simpl3*  let  the  woman  know  that  she  was  invited  to  re¬ 
main  there  a  while,  so  she  finally  sat  down,  and  after  being 
informed  by  her  stepdaughter  that  they  were  about  to  wit¬ 
ness  an  entertainment,  she  soon  became  curious. 

“Evelythling  allee  light  now,  Misler  Wild?”  Hop  asked,  as 
he  stepped  behind  the  table. 

“Yes,  go  ahead,”  was  the  reply. 

“Allee  light.  ^laybe  me  makee  velly  old  tlick  first  timee.” 

“I  don’t  care.  I  doubt  very  much  if  you  can  show  us  a 
neAv  one,  even  though  you  promised  to.” 

“You  waitee.  Now  len,  me  wantee  givee  um  nicee  Belgian 
girl  um  flower.” 

“Huh!”  exclaimed  Cheyenne  Charlie,  disgustedly.  “A  trick 
that’s  as  old  as  the  canyons  of  Arizona.” 

“Shuttee  uppee,  Misler  Charlie,”  Hop  snapped,  as  if  he  Avas 
really  angry. 

“I’ll  shut  you  up,  heathen,  if  3’ou  don’t  be  more  polite.” 

Wild  quickly  stopped  Avhat  might  have  drifted  into  a  war 
of  Avords.  and  then  Hop  proceeded. 

It  happened  that  on  a  window-sill  of  the  cabin  there  were 
two  flower  pots. 

Both  of  them  contained  earth,  but  the  plants  that  had  been 
in  them  had  withered  and  died. 

Pointing  to  one  of  them.  Hop  nodded  to  the  Belgian  girl 
and  said: 

“;\Ie  makee  um  flower  glow  in  um  pot  for  3*011.” 

Arietta  quickly  translated  this,  and  Lucille’s  e.ves  opened 
to  their  Avidest.  Avhile  she  at  the  same  time  showed  an  eager¬ 
ness  Avhich  she  could  not  keep  back. 

The  Chinaman  reached  over  and,  taking  the  pot  which 
contained  probably  about  a  pint  of  earth,  he  pulled  out  the 
withered  plant  and  threAv  it  into  the  stove. 

Then  he  drew  from  someAvhere  under  his  loose-fitting  coat 
the  big,  old-fashioned  silk  handkerchief  that  he  ahvays  had 
in  his  possession. 

This  he  spread  upon  the  table,  and  quickly  emiptied  the 
earth  from  the  flower  pot  upon  it. 

After  scraping  out  all  the  dirt,  he  handed  the  pot  to  the 
girl  for  examination. 

Arietta  explained  to  her,  so  she  examined  it  carefully,  and 
then  Avith  a  shake  of  the  head  declared  that  she  could  not  un¬ 
derstand  Avhat  he  meant  to  do. 

“He  is  going  to  put  the  earth  hack  into  the  pot  and  then 
cause  a  beautiful  floAA*er  to  grow  up  ruddenly.”  tlie  girl  ex¬ 
plained. 

“No!”  and  the  girl  shrank  back. 

But  when  she  saAv  them  all  smiling  she  soracAvhat  regained 
her  composure,  and  quickly  whispered  in  the  Belgian  tongue 
to  her  stepmother  what  they  Averc  about  to  Avitness. 

The  elder  woman  appeared  to  he  frightened. 

But  it  did  not  take  long  to  reassure  her. 

Hop  carefully  turned  over  the  dirt  with  his  fingers,  and 
after  showing  them  that  there  Avas  absolutelv  nothing  there 
AAith  the  exception  of  the  earth,  he  caivfullA*  plaivd  It  b;n'k 
In  the  pot. 

Then  when  all  the  particles  had  been  dumped  frAAiu  the 
handkerchief  he  ruffled  the  latter  up  and  laid  it  uihau  the 
table. 

“Noav  len.  evelyboAly  A\atchee. '  he  siliil,  waving  his,  haoU 
in  a  mysterious  sort  of  AAa3,  ;tiul  looking  up  at  the  \'elllt3Lg. 
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I'rotvibly  tho  srlrl  and  her  stepmother  eeased  brenthinjr  at 
that  nuunent.  for  no  doubt  they  half  expected  to  see  some- 
ihlDj:  drvip  ihrouph  the  rvtof  and  Kill  them  all. 

Rut  wluMj  the  i'hiuamau  suddenly  dropped  his  eyes  and 
then  t<^H)k  from  somewhere  on  his  person  a  seed  which  might 
easily  l>e  mistaken  as  one  ^.‘oming  from  a  pumpkin,  they 
leant'd  forward  and  became  so  curious  that  their  fear  left 
them  temporarily. 

“Missce  Alietta."  Hop  said,  “maybe  you  telle  um  girl 
whnttee  me  do.  Me  plant  lis  seed  in  um  pot,  and  len  pletty 
soouee  velly  nicee  flower  glow.” 

“I'll  tell  her.  Hop.”  the  girl  answered,  smilingly,  and  she 
prv>mptly  did  so. 

Then  in  turn  Lucille  translated  it  to  her  stepmother. 

Hop  carefully  placed  the  seed  in  the  earth,  and  pressed 
it  down  to  the  depth  of  an  inch  or  two.  after  which  he  tilled 
up  the  hole  with  dirt  and  patted  it  down  well. 

“I'm  seed  glow  velly  muchee  quickee. ”  he  said,  as  he  picked 
up  the  big  silk  handkerchief. 

Holding  the  handkerchief  in  one  hand,  he  waved  the  other 
slowly  back  and  forth  over  the  pot,  and  once  more  turned  his 
eyes  to  the  ceiling. 

Then  he  began  muttering  over  something  in  Chinese  or 
some  other  lingo  that  could  not  be  understood  by  any  one 
present. 

I’resently  he  gave  a  start  and  then  the  handkerchief  was 
flung  over  the  pot. 

“Evelythling  allee  light!”  he  exclaimed.  “Me  gottee  fixee, 
so  be  You  watchee.” 

He  carefully  arranged  the  handkerchief  so  the  central  part 
of  it  stood  up  in  the  form  of  a  pyramid,  and  having  done  this, 
he  looked  from  one  to  the  other  of  the  faces  before  him  and 
shook  his  head  solemnly. 

Then  with  both  hands  he  began  making  queer  motions  over 
the  handkerchief. 

Suddenly  he  brought  his  hands  together  with  a  resounding 
smack,  which  caused  the  two  Belgians  to  start  violently  and 
shrink  back. 

“Lat  allec  light."  Hop  said,  reassuringly.  “Now  you 
watchee.  You  havee  velly  nicee  flower,  so  be.” 

Then  with  his  thumb  and  forefinger  he  seized  the  handker¬ 
chief  and  slowly  lifted  it. 

All  eyes  were  turned  where  the  pot  would  be  exposed,  for 
our  friends,  even  though  the  trick  was  an  old  one  to  them, 
were  now  greatly  interested. 

While  they  knew  just  how  the  Chinaman  performed  the 
feat,  they  would  have  been  forced  to  admit  that  they  were 
unable  to  see  just  how  he  did  it. 

Up  came  the  handkerchief,  and  then  with  a  sudden  jerk  it 
was  lifted  entirely. 

.\s  if  growing  from  the  flower  pot  was  a  piece  of  shrub 
about  six  inches  in  length  bearing  a  big  pink  rose. 

A  delightful  odor  pervaded  the  room  the  instant  the  hand¬ 
kerchief  was  lifted,  too,  and  this  seemed  to  come  from  the 
rose,  which  no  doubt  it  did,  since  it  was  bub  a  paper  flower 
and  Hop  had  in  some  way  dropped  a  little  highly  flavored 
perfume  upon  it. 

But  Lucille  and  her  stepmother  certainly  did  not  think  it 
was  anything  but  a  genuine  rose  that  had  suddenly  grown 
from  the  seed  the  Chinaman  had  planted  but  a  short  time 
before. 

“Lat  velly  nicee  flower,  so  be."  Hop  said,  smiling  blandly  at 
the  girl. 

Then  he  quickly  broke  the  rose  from  the  stem,  and  tendered 
It  to  her. 

But  Lucille  was  afraid  to  accept  it. 

“Take  it.”  Arietta  said,  in  PYench. 

Then  she  did  so,  holding  it  up  to  her  nose  in  order  to  smell 


t  t»etter, 

Cheyenne  Charlie  was  grinning  broadly,  for  the  paper  rose 
:vas  an  old  thing  to  him. 

The  jrjrl  did  not  seem  to  know  the  difference,  however. 

Hhe  finally  got  her  stepmother  to  smell  it.  and  then  held 
t  tSght'.v.  as  If  she  feared  it  might  suddenly  disappear  or 
hat  ^he*  •  ’hinaman  would  ask  her  to  return  it. 

“Me  velly  smartee  Chinee,”  Hop  remarked,  as  he  took  the 
V  ver  i»ot  and  placed  it  back  upon  the  window-sill.  “Now 
en.  Mieler  Wild.”  and  he  nodded  to  the  young  deadshot,  “me 
ibowee  yon  velly  new  tllck,  so  be,” 

“Co  ahead.  Hop."  was  the  reply.  “I  am  waiting  for  you,” 

Tl;e  two  .among  the  audience  who  had  never  witnessed 
io> filing  of  the  nttrx  More  sat  down,  Imcllle  still  clutching 
tbf  flower  and  now  and  then  hKiking  at  it  guardJngly. 

H^4]\r  tl>^  f'hlnamin  did  not  jiropose  to  give  an  exhibition 
aoythhig  that  was  new  as  far  as  rnagio  was  concerned. 


He  was  simply  Ashing  to  play  a  joke  upon  Cheyenne  Char¬ 
lie.  hut  made  it  apjtoar  that  it  was  Wild  tliat  he  wanted  to 
show  his  new  trick. 

Picking  up  a  small  piece  of  wood  that  had  boon  brouglit 
into  the  shanty  to  keep  the  tire  going,  he  laid  it  upon  the 
table  and  said: 

“Now  leu.  evelybody  sec  lis?  Allee  .^ainee  piecee  wood." 

“That's  what  it  is,  heathen,”  Wild  answered,  as  the  China¬ 
man  kept  looking  at  him. 

“Any  one  knou's  that,”  Charlie  spoke  up,  as  if  he  was  al¬ 
ready  disgusted.  “You  ain’t  goin’  to  shotv  us  nothin’  new, 
an’  you  knoAv.it,  heathen.” 

“Lat  allee  light,  me  no  talkee  to  you,  Misler  Charlie.  You 
Avaitee.” 

Picking  up  the  handkerchief,  he  spread  it  out  upon  the 
table,  at  the  same  time  keeping  his  left  hand  under  it. 

The  stick  of  Avood  was  placed  in  about  the  center,  and 
then  Avith  deft  fingers  he  rolled  it  up  so  the  Avood  Avas  com¬ 
pletely  coA'ered  by  several  folds  of  the  handkerchief. 

“Evelybody  AA'atchee, he  said,  and  then  as  he  threw  out 
his  hands  Avhat  seeiued  to  be  the  same  piece  of  wood  fell 
from  the  slecA'e  of  his  coat  upon  the  floor. 

“Ha.  ha,  ha  I”  laughed  Cheyenne  Charlie,  taking  the  liait 
instantly.  “That’s  the  time  you  made  a  mistake,  you  foolish 
heathen.  P'ine  trick  that  is.  Brand  new,  too.  PshaAv!  You're 
enough  to  make  me  sick.” 

“Whattee  mattee,  Misler  Charlie?  You  no  likee  lis?”  and 
stooping.  Hop  picked  up  the  stick  and  held  it  close  to  the 
scout’s  face. 

“Put  it  in  the  stove,  heathen,  an’  give  us  somethin'  else. 
That  trick  has  failed.  You  didn’t  think  it  Avas  goin’  to  fall 
out  of  your  sleeve.” 

“Allee  light,  Misler  Charlie.  Me  puttee  in  um  stove,  so 
be.  ” 

The  stick  of  wood  was  quickly  consigned  to  the  tire,  and 
then  the  Chinaman  looked  thoughtful  for  a  moment,  after 
Avhich  he  shook  his  head  as  if  he  Avas  at  a  loss  as  to  what 
he  should  do  next. 

“Open  the  handkerchief  an’  show  ns  what  you  have  got 
there,  heathen,”  Charlie  said,  sneeringly. 

“Me  gettee  um  piecee  wood  lere,  Misler  Charlie,”  Avas  the 
quick  reply. 

“I’ll  bet  you  five  dollars 'you  haven’t.” 

“Me  takee  lat  bet.  Misler  Charlie.  Evelybody  see  me  put¬ 
tee  um  piecee  Avood  in  um  hankelchief  and  lap  it  uppee  velly 
nicee,  so  be.” 

He  touched  the  handkerchief  on  the  table  as  he  said  this. 

Thinking  the  Chinaman  had  failed  in  performing  the  trick, 
and  that  the  piece  of  wood  that  had  dropped  from  his  sleeve 
Avas  the  one  he  had  used,  the  scout  readily  produced  five 
dollars. 

He  placed  it  upon  the  table,  and  Hop  quickly  covered  it. 

“Noav  len,  evelybody  watchee,”  he  said. 

“Hold  on,  heathen.  I  ain’t  goin'  to  let  you  unAvrap  it.  I’ll 
do  it  myself.” 

“Allee  light,”  and  it  was  pushed  over  to  him. 

With  a  broad  grin  on  his  face  in  anticipation  of  having 
caught  the  Chinaman  by  one  of  his  own  tricks,  Charlie  un¬ 
folded  the  handkerchief. 

But  what  Avas  his  surprise  when  there  was  the  identical 
piece  of  wood  the  Chinaman  had  first  shoAvn  them. 

“Great  gimlets!”  he  exclaimed,  and  then  he  looked  sheep¬ 
ishly  at  his  wife  and  promptly  sat  down. 

“He  got  the  best  of  you  again.  Charlie,”  Anna  said,  laugh¬ 
ingly.  “I  thought  you  said  quite  some  lime  ago  that  yoti 
would  never  again  make  a  wager  Avith  Hop." 

“Oh,  never  mind.  I  believe  now  tha":  the  blamed  fool  put 
up  that  job  on  me.” 

“Lat  light,  Misler  Charlie.  Me  velly  smartee  Chinee."  and 
so  saying  Hop  bowed  right  and  left,  after  Avhich  ho  picked 
up  the  money  and  slipped  it  into  his  pocket. 

“Velly  nicee  stick.  Misler  Charlie,”  ho  said,  as  he  pointed 
to  the  piece  of  Avood  the  scout  had  dropped  upon  the  t;ihle. 
“You  keep  lot  for  um  souvenir.” 

“I  feel  like  breakin’  it  over  your  head.”  was  flic  rojily. 

But  Hop  would  not  let  him  get  Uold  of  it,  and  quickly  seiz¬ 
ing  It.  he  threw'  It  into  the  tire. 

“Lat  allec  light,  Misler  Wild,”  ho  said.  “Maylx'  mo  no 
showee  you  um  biaud-now  tllck.  But  liavco  lillee  fun  AvIth 
Misler  Charlie.  He  velly  smartee  Molican  man,  so  he."  and 
the  Chinaman  grinned  broadly. 

Of  course  the  tAVo  Belgians  in  the  audienei'  saAV  no  Inn  in 
all  this,  but  the  rest  certainly  did,  I’dr  they  could  apiiri'clnlo 
such  humor. 

Hop  Avas  uot  done,  hoAvever,  and  he  proceeded  to  perform 
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sonio  of  fjlfi  mystifying  feats,  thougb  It  must  be  said  that 
none  of  them  were  new  to  our  fi'lends. 

He  kept  It  going  for  over  half  an  hour  after  the  stick  of 
Wood  trick,  as  they  chose  to  call  it,  and  then  Just  as  he  wms 
about  to  close  the  performance  a  heavy  knock  was  heard  on 
the  door. 

“Hellol”  exclaimed  Wild,  as  he  leaped  to  his  feet  and  ran 
to  answer  the  knock.  “I  wonder  w’ho’s  here?” 

As  he  swung  open  the  door  he  saw  a  soldier  standing  there. 

Bowing  f)oliteiy.  the  latter  said  something  in  the  Belgian 
tongue,  which  was  no  doubt  meant  as  an  apology  for  the  in¬ 
terruption  he  had  caused. 

At  the  sound  of  his  voice  Lucille  gave  a  cry  of  Joy  and 
quickly  ran  to  the  door. 

When  Wild  saw  the  girl  throw  herself  into  the  arms  of  the 
soldier  it  struck  him  right  aw'ay  that  the  lover  who  had  been 
falsely  reported  as  dead  had  turned  up. 

He  waited  until  they  had  embraced,  and  then  reaching  out, 
took  the  soldier  by  the  arm  and  half  pulled  him  inside, 

“Come  in,  my  friend,”  he  said,  in  French.  “I  reckon  you’re 
welcome.  ” 

“Thank  you.  m’sieur,”  came  the  quickl.y  reply. 

The  girl’s  stepmother  had  risen  to  her  feet,  and  she  now 
drew  back  as  if  she  felt  she  must  get  out  of  the  way. 

“It  is  Francis!”  Lucille  exclaimed,  delighted.  “Make  ac¬ 
quaintance  with  my  brave  soldier,  everybody.” 

“Why.  blame  it  all.  Wild!”  Cheyenne  said,  in  a  low  tone 
of  voice.  “The  feller’s  a  lieutenant.  I  reckon  we  forgot 
about  it  when  we  was  inquirin’  for  him.” 

“Right  you  are.  I  certainly  forgot  it.  anyhow',”  was  the 
reply.  “It  would  have  been  much  easier  to  have  found  him 
If  we  had  mentioned  the  fact  that  he  w'as  a  lieutenant.  But 
it's  all  right,  anyhow.  He  wasn’t  killed,  that’s  sure,  and  now 
that  he’s  here  I  reckon  the  girl  is  happy.” 

Lieutenant  I'rancls,  as  they  chose  to  call  him,  prored  to  be 
quite  a  fine  fellow. 

He  was  tall  and  handsome,  and  no  doubt  a  fitting  mate  for 
the  peasant  girl. 

He  w'as  quite  a  talker,  too,  and  being  a  mull  master  of 
French,  he  soon  explained  why  he  had  come  to  the  log  shanty 
to  look  for  his  sw'eetheart. 

He  had  simply  been  relieved  of  duty  for  a  while,  and 
haturall}'  enough  he  went  to  Lucille’s  home,  only  to  find  no 
one  there. 

Bui:  it  hnjtponed  that  a  nearby  neighbor  had  heard  from 
tlie  lips  of  the  stepmother  w'here  the  girl  was.  and  she  had 
Intormod  him. 

He  admitted  that  ho  had  come  there  with  a  sort  of  fear, 
since  he  did  not  knoAV  but  that  something  awful  had  hap- 
liened  to  Lucille. 

But  now  it  w’as  all  right,  and  he  kept  on  thanking  the 
Americans  for  tlieir  kindness  In  guarding  over  her. 

“Tliat's  all  right,  lieutenant,”  the  .young  deadshot  said, 
when  he  had  e.xpressed  his  thanks  the  fourth  or  fifth  time. 
“I  am  sure  we  all  feel  as  happy  over  it  as  you  do,  or  nearly 
so.  F.ut  just  let  Lucille  tell  you  all  al)ont  it.” 

"She  has  alread.v  told  me  enough  to  make  me  feel  thank¬ 
ful  to  you,"  was  the  (iui(‘k  reply. 

“Oh.  she  has.  eh?  Widl.  1  suppose  she  managed  to  let  you 
know  some  of  it.  since  she  was  talking  in  a  rattling  old 
style." 

But  Lucille  evidently  did  not  think  she  had  told  him  half 
c’loUL'h,  so  for  the  next  ten  minutes' her  tongue  was  going 
as  if  it  was  balanced  in  the  center,  while  her  lover  listened 
part  of  the  time  nnia/ed  and  the  rest  enraiitured. 

M'lld,  .Jim  and  the  girls  could  umierstand  most  of  wdiat 
she  was  sa.ving.  but  she  was  going  it  so  fast  that  Charlie 
could  not  catch  it  all. 

Ilo’.vt  vlm'.  he  knew  the  girl  was  lauding  our  friends  to  the 
skies.  espe<'ially  Arietta,  for  saving  her  from  the  hands  of 
the  villain  Franzcl. 

It  was  not  until  Lucilh*  had  finished  her  recital  that  the 
stcpniotlier  ventured  to  greet  the  lieutenant. 

Then  in  a  trembling  voice  she  t(dd  him  how  sorry  she  was 
for  having  iiecn  against  him  In  his  suit,  she  declaring  that 
Fran/.el  should  never  again  darken  her  door. 

Wl'en  this  was  translated  to  our  friends  they  all  congratu¬ 
lated  tin  woman,  who  showed  plainly  that  she  was  grateful 
for  the  enme. 

'riictc  was  really  no  need  of  keeping  the  girl  there  now.  so 
when  the  sieja.mther  insisted  that  tliey  go  to  their  own  home. 
Wild  assented. 

.\II  shook  hands  with  tlie  tliree  as  they  were  departing,  and 
t'm  last  thing  the  lieutenant  said  was  that  he  hojied  to  h:r. e 
the  f»|'i>ortuult.v  of  dtTiug  a  favor  for  them. 


“That’s  all  right,”  Wild  answered,  laughingly.  “As  I  hare 
already  told  you,  wo  are  w'ell  satiafied  and  happy  over  wimt 
has  happened.  I  have  got  to  look  out  for  Franzel,  I  know^ 
but  leave  that  to  me.  I  reckon  I  can  take  care  of  him  all 
right.” 

Then  the  Inst  good-night  was  said,  and  the  lovers  went  on 
their  w’ay,  accompanied  by  the  penitent  stepmother. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


WILD  XIYSTEOIOUSLY  DISAPPEARS. 


'Though  it  w'as  still  quite  early  In  the  evening,  Young  Wild 
West  and  his  friends  decided  to  turn  in. 

Some  additional  wood  was  brought  in  from  the  pile  out¬ 
side,  for  Charlie  declared  that  a  fire  should  be  kept  going  all 
night,  since  It  had  become  colder  again. 

This  could  easily  be  done,  as  they  meant  to  keep  the  usual 
watch. 

“I  reckon  you  girls  are  .going  to  have  the  worst  of  it.” 
Wild  said,  as  they  were  about  to  retire  to  the  other  room. 
“We’ll  have  the  benefit  of  the  fire,  and  it  really  will  be  too 
warm  here  to  sleep  comfortably.  But  you  have  plenty  of 
blankets,  so  probably  you’ll  be  all  the  better  for  it.” 

“I  certainly  would  be  better  satisfied  to  sleep  in  a  cold 
room,  so  long  as  I  have  sufficient  covering,”  Anna  declared. 

Ten  minutes  later  the  girls  had  retired,  and  then  the  young 
deadshot  and  his  partners  set  about  to  fix  up  something  that 
they  might  sleep  upon  with  a  small  degree  of  comfort,  any¬ 
how. 

Hop  had  thrown  his  blanket  In  a  corner  under  the  table  he 
had  used  w'hile  performing  his  feats  of  magic,  and  to  all 
appearances  he  was  already  asleep. 

As  usual,  Jim  took  first  watch,  and  Charlie  and  Jim  lay 
down,  the  scout  forgetting  all  about  the  shelf  he  had  Jok¬ 
ingly  said  he  meant  to  sleep  upon. 

With  the  lamp  extinguished  and  the  lantern  dowm  rather 
low.  It  was  anything  but  pleasant  ^or  Jim. 

But  he  figured  that  it  was  a  great  deal  better  than  being 
outside  In  the  cold  wind,  so  he  was  willing  to  make  the  best 
of  it. 


However,  several  times  he  came  near  falling  asleep,  no 
doubt  because  of  the  warmth. 

But  after  a  long  time  it  became  Charlie's  turn,  and  he 
aroused  him  without  M\aking  Wild. 

Trained  to  awaking  qifickly,  the  scout  was  up  in  a  hurry. 

“Everything  all  right?”  he  asked.  In  a  whisper. 

“Yes,"  was  the  reply. 

“(Joo<l!  I’ll  light  my  pipe  an’  fake  a  walk  outside  for  a 
few  minutes." 


Then  Jim  lay  down,  while  Charlie  left  tlie  shanty  without 
making  an.v  unnecessary  noise. 

The  stars  were  sliining  brightly,  but  a  keen  wind  was  blow¬ 
ing  from  the  northwest. 

“Clttin’  colder."  he  runttered.  “I  feel  sorry  for  them  sol- 
dies  what’s  got  to  stay  out  this  kind  of  weather.  Put  it 
can’t  be  helped.  They’re  flghtiu'  for  their  country  an’  tiielr 
Fatherlands  an'  everything  else,  so  they’ve  jest  got  to  go  on 
an’  do  it,  I  reckon.  Mighty  glad  the  gixnl  old  land  of  the 
Stars  an’  Stripes  ain’t  in  no  war  Je.'it  now.  If  it  was  you 
kin  bet  we  wouldn’t  be  here.  We  would  he  fightin’  for  our 
flag." 


.AJitri  lous  (  uiiiiin'm lag  iio  seenuHi  to  leei  uetter.  and  puranj. 
away  at  Ids  pljic  lor  a  minute  or  two.  lie  turned  and  Awni 
back  Inside. 

If  any  one  bad  asked  liiui  just  then  wliioh  be  preferred.  In 
certainly  would  liave  told  lihu  that  the  inside  of  the  shnnt.i 
was  far  better  than  the  outside. 

It  was  rather  wearisome  for  him.  too.  and  like  Jim.  he  goi 
very  drowsy  before  the  time  came  to  awaken  Wild. 

But  the  night  ivas  well  along  now.  for  in  about  two  houn 
It  would  he  daylight. 

The  young  deailshot  was  aroused,  and  then  after  !pnruln>; 
that  everything  had  passed  quietly,  he  put  on  bis  hat  am' 
coat  and  went  nut. side,  while  ('harlie  Inv  down  l>eNk:e  Jii; 
In  the  place  Wild  bad  oocTipied. 

It  was  not  long  before  ('baiiio  fell  asleep,  .and  soon  he  wa« 
snoring  away  as  if  be  was  lying  upon  ib*'  most  T'l'mfortaiiu 
I  of  beds. 

He  fell  to  dreaming,  and  naturally  enough  serre*  of  tb« 
!  war.  most  of  them  Imagin.ary.  at  that.  fllJuNl  t|-i\>nch  bu 
i  mind. 


How  long  he  sh  pi  he  eotihl  not  have  told,  hut  hr  w  .a* 
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dr«»nrn;r  of  In'lug  in  battle  and  tishtin?  for  the  Kaiser  against 
his  wNhes. 

A  ti\>o;>  of  British  cavalry  was  charging  the  Germans,  ami 
as  he  stopped  to  look  around,  he  saw  the  forces  slip  away 
frvnii  him  on  either  side  aud  leave  him  alone  to  face  the  fear¬ 
ful  charge. 

"(.Ireat  gimlets!"  he  exchiimed.  “I  reckon  I’m  neutral. 
Look  out.  there!" 

Then  he  sat  bolt  upright. 

“What  is  the  matter.  Charlie?”  came  from  the  other  room, 
and  the  faci'  of  his  wife  Quickly  appeared  at  the  door. 

“Thunder,  gal!  I  reckon  I  must  have  been  dreamin’,”  he 
answered,  somewhat  sheepishly. 

“Dreaming!  Why,  you  let  out  a  cry  that  frightened  me.” 

All  hands  had  been  aroused,  as  might  be  expected,  and  they 
listeneii  as  Charlie  told  of  his  dream. 

“What  time  is  it,  anyhow?”  he  said,  when  he  had  finished, 
as  he  reacheii  for  his  coat  and  took  out  his  watch. 

When  he  looked  at  the  watch  and  saw'  it  was  ten  minutes 
to  five  he  was  amazed. 

“Why.  it’s  mornin’,’’  he  called  out.  “There  ain’t  no  use 
in  tryin’  to  git  any  more  sleep.  Where’s  Wild,  anyhow?” 

“Gone  outside,  I  suppose,  for  he  isn’t  here,”  Jim  answ’ered, 
in  a  matter-of-fact  way. 

The  tw’o  were  not  long  in  putting  on  their  outer  garments, 
w'hile  Hop  remained  under  the  table,  no  doubt  feeling  too 
slov'^py  to  get  up. 

Naturally  enough  they  went  outside,  but.w’hen  they  saw  no 
signs  of  the  young  deadshot  they  could  not  understand  it, 
though  they  really  did  not  thin’K  there  w'as  anything  wrong. 

“Hello,  Wild!”  Charlie  called  out,  quite  loudly.  “Where 
are  you?” 

There  was  no  reply. 

Jim  turned  and  went  back  Into  the  shanty. 

“Here  is  his  rifie,  but  his  coat  and  hat  are  gone.  He  cer¬ 
tainly  is  around  somew'here,”  he  said,  “for  the  fact  that  he 
didn't  take  his  rifle  shows  that  there  was  nothing  wrong.” 

“Oh,  I  s’pose  he  must  have  gone  to  take  a  little  walk. 
There’s  firin’  goin’  on,  which  shows  that  there  must  be  some 
skirmishin’  down  along  the  Yser,”  Charlie  answ'ered. 

A  fev/  minutes  later  the  girls  came  out,  and  the  lamp  was 
lighted. 

Hop  v/as  forced  to  come  forth  now.  But  he  was  already 
dressed,  for  he  had  removed  nothing  but  that  wonderful  blouse 
of  his  which  contained  so  many  pockets. 

“Velly  nicee  morning,  so  be,”  he  observed,  as  he  rubbed  his 
eyes  sleepily.  “Maybe  we  havee  bleakfast  pletty  soonee.” 

“Go  an’  git  some  water,  heathen,”  the  scout  spoke  up, 
sharply.  “There’s  a  well  not  far  from  the  house,  so  hurry  up 
about  it.  You  fix  us  up  with  w'ater,  an’  then  I  reckon  you  kin 
go  an’  ’tend  to  the  horses.  I  seen  to  it  that  they  had  plenty 
of  hay  last  night,  but  I  reckon  maybe  there’s  some  grain  in 
that  little  barn,  an’  if  there  is  they  might  jest  as' well  have  it 
as  not,  ’cause  Wild  is  goin’  to  pay  for  everything  we  git  here 
in  the  way  of  accommodations.” 

“Allee  light,  Misler  Charlie,”  and  the  Chinaman  hurried  to 
obey. 

He  was  not  long  in  getting  a  couple  of  pails  of  water,  and 
then  they  proceeded  to  wash  up,  as  they  called  it. 

Hop  went  and  took  care  of  the  horses,  and  returned,  but 
still  there  were  no  signs  of  the  young  deadshot. 

Arietta  became  slightly  nervous,  and  looked  out  of  the 
door  several  times. 

“Charlie,”  she  said,  when  finally  the  first  gray  streaks  be¬ 
gan  to  appear  in  the  east,  “I  believe  something  has  happened 

to  Wild.”  ,  ,  ^  , 

“Blamed  if  I  dgn't  feel  the  same  way,”  came  the  admission. 

“Where  can  he  be?" 

“I  can't  answer  that  question,  Arietta.  But  I'll  tell  you  one 
thing,  I’m  rf*ady  to  go  an’  find  him.” 

“Pahaw!”  rpoke  up  Anna,  “He  has  simply  gone  to  have  a 
loo'd  around.  Is  .Spitfire  in  the  stable,  Hop?” 

“Yes,  Missee  Anna.  Spitfire  aliee  samee  lere,  Misler  Wild 
CO  takte  him.  He  takee  walkee,  so  be.” 

They  were  willing  to  try  and  make  themselves  believe  that 
Anna  wa*  right,  no  Arietta  ?nd  Charlie  said  no  more. 

H'i‘  ar  the  <-ofree  began  W  boll  over  the  fire,  and  signs  of 
dav'igh*  kept  jnereasing,  their  fearn  grew  rather  than  dimln- 

-1  k'.ow  what  I’m  goin’  to  do!”  Charlie  exclaimed,  suddenly, 
*ft/r  had  taken  a  look  outside,  “I’ll  Jest  swaller  a  cup  of 
eoffee  an'  then  I  11  go  aJi'  hunt  for  Wild.  I  reckon  it  won't 
ff  •  to  rtry  long  afore  1  find  him,” 

Ar;{i^  nastened  to  get  the  coffee  ready  for  him. 

Mlt'f  Inrtwte'J  that  he  eat  zome  bacon  and  eggs  and  bread 


as  Avell,  which  he  did,  though  he  certainly  ran  the  risk  of  get¬ 
ting  indigestion,  so  rapidly  did  he  swallow  the  food, 

“I’m  off,”  he  said,  as  he  arose  from  the  table.  “Jest  take 
things  easy,  ’cause  it’s  dollars  to  doughnuts  that  I’ll  find  Wild, 
an’  we’ll  come  back  together  in  mighty  quick  time." 

But  even  though  he  spoke  in  such  a  hopeful  w'ay,  there  was 
a  sort  of  gloom  upon  Jim  and  the  girls,  while  Hop  remained 
silent  as  he  ate  his  breakfast. 

Daylight  came,  and  the  scout  did  not  return,  nor  did  the 
missing  young  deadshot  show  up. 

Finally  when  the  sun  arose  and  cast  its  bright  gleams 
through  a  window  of  the  log  shanty.  Arietta  declared  that  she 
was  going  to  mount  her  horse  and  join  in  the  search. 

“It  is  rather  strange  that  Charlie  has  not  found  him  before 
this,”  she  said.  “That  makes  it  quite  plain  to  me  that  some¬ 
thing  happened  to  Wild  last  night.  Just  when  it  did  none  of 
us  know,  for  we  W'ere  all  asleep.  We  only  know  that  he  was 
here  and  relieved  Charlie.  Where  he  has  been  since  that  time 
is  a  mystery.” 

“He  certainly  was  here  all  right,  for  I  awoke  when  he  got 
up  at  Charlie’s  call,”  Jim  declared.  “I  remember,  too,  that  he 
went  outside,  which  was  quite  natural,  for  no  doubt  he  wanted 
to  walk  about  a  little  to  get  the  stiffness  from  his  limbs.” 

Arietta  always  made  it  a  point  to  have  her  own  way  in  any¬ 
thing  she  proposed. 

It  was  useless  for  any  of  them  to  try  to  persuade  her  to  re¬ 
main,  so  after  she  had  donned  the  proper  dress  to  keep  out  the 
cold,  Jim  aud  Hop  w'ent  with  her  to  get  her  horse  in  readiness. 

“I  don’t  like  this.  Arietta,”'  Dart  declared,  as  he  assisted  her 
to  mount.  “I  feel  that  I  should  be  the  one  to  go.” 

“It  will  be  far  better  for  you  to  remain,  for  suppose  some 
brute  soldiers  should  happen  along  here?”  was  the  reply. 

“That  Is  true  enough,  but  I  hardly  think  there  are  many 
of  that  class.  The  fellow  called  Franzel  is  an  exception.” 

“He  is  the  one  most  likely  to  appear,  for  you  know  he  indi¬ 
cated  that  he  was  going  to  get  square  with  Wild." 

“I  have  been  thinking  a  lot  of  him,  I’ll  admit.” 

“So  have  I,  and  my  opinion  is  that  he  is  responsible  for 
Wild  being  av/ay.” 

“It  might  be  that  way.” 

“It  is  that  way,  I’m  sure.  Now  then,  I  am  going.  If  I  don’t 
come  back  inside  of  an  hour  you  might  go  and  see  that  English 
sergeant  if  you  can  find  him,  or  any  one  else,  and  tell  them 
that  you  would  like  to  have  a  search  made.” 

“That  is  good  advice,  Arietta,  but  I  hope  I  don’t  have  to 
do  It.” 

The  girl  waved  her  ’nand,  and  then  went  riding  briskly  from 
the  spot. 

As  Jim  was  about  to  turn  to  the  house  Hop  came  out  of  the 
shed  leading  his  horse. 

“Me  go,  too,  Misler  Jim,”  the  Chinaman  said. 

“Good!  I  forgot  about  you.  I’m  glad  you  are  going.  Just 
keep  an  eye  all  around  you,  and  see  that  nothing  happens  to 
Arietta.  ” 

“Me  fixee  lat,  allee  light,  Misler  Jim.  Me  gottee  velly  goodee 
gun,  so  be.  Allee  sameq  Belgian  soldier’s  gun.  Shootee  velly 
muchee  stlaight,  maybe.” 

He  shoAved  the  revolver  Arietta  had  shot  from  the  hand  of 
the  rascally  soldier  that  morning,  and  Jim  gave  a  nod. 

Then  the  Chinaman  mounted  and  went  away  at  a  gallop. 

Jim  took  a  walk  around,  and  soon  was  joined  by  Eloise  and 
Anna. 

“Mighty  lonesome  about  here,”  he  said,  shaking  his  head. 
“This  mysterious  disappearance  of  Wild  worries  me.” 

“It  worries  us  all,  I’m  sure,  Eloise  answered.  “But  do  you 
really  think  he  has  fallen  into  danger?” 

“I  have  the  same  opinion  that  Arietta  has.  This  rascally 
fellow  called  Franzel  has  probably  caused  Wild’s  disappear¬ 
ance.”  , 

“But  how  can  such  a  thing  be?  Surely  the  other  soldiers 
wouldn’t  permit  such  a  villainous  piece  of  business!”  Anna 
exclaimed. 

“I  can’t  say  as  to  that,  but  you  may  be  sure  that  Franzel  is 
as  likely  to  have  friends  as  any  other  soldier,  lie  may  have 
quite  a  few  who  are  willing  to  help  him  obtain  his  revenge." 

“Just  because  Wild  struck  him  and  knocked  him  down." 

“Quite  enough  to  make  an  enemy,  though,"  Jim  answered, 
with  a  forced  smile. 

“I  don’t  know  about  that.  He  got  off  scot  free  aft('r  the 
piece  of  villainy  he  was  engaged  in.” 

“But  you  must  remember  that  the  Belgian  colonel  told  Wild 
that  what  the  soldier  did  while  off  duty  had  nothing  to  do  with 
the  discipline  of  the  array.” 

I  “I  can’t  see  it  that  way.” 

I  “Ncltlicr  can  I,  for  that  matter.  But  It  lias  to  go.” 
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The  throe  remained  outside  for  fully  twenty  ininutes,  and 
then  seeing  no  signs  of  any  one  coming,  they  went  In  and 
tried  their  best  to  remain  at  ease. 

Half  an  hour  slipped  by. 

Then  footsteps  were  heard  outside. 

Eagerly  Jim  and  the  girls  ran  to  the  door,  and  when  they 
opened  it  and  saw  the  scout  approaching  their  faces  lighted 
up  expectantly. 

But  one  look  at  Charlie’s  face  told  them  that  he  had  been 
unsuccessful. 

“Can’t  find  hide  nor  hair  of  him,”  was  the  verdict.  “He 
didn’t  come  back  while  I  was  away,  did  he?” 

“No.  Charlie,”  Jim  answered,  gravely. 

“Well,  I’ve  walked  five  or  six  miles,  an’  I’ve  had  to  creep 
along  close  behind  the  trenches  where  the  fightin’  is  goin’  on 
two  or  three  times.  I’ve  asked  every  one  I  could  make  un¬ 
derstand  me,  but  nobody  has  seen  a  thing  of  Wild.  It’s  the 
same  up  in  the  village,  too.  He  ain’t  been  there,  as  far  as  I 
kin  learn,  an’  I  got  Sergeant  Jones  to  help  me.  He  seen  to  it 
that  every  man  w'hat  was  doin’  sentry  duty  was  questioned. 
But  the  result  is  the  same.” 

“I  reckon  something  has  got  to  be  done,  Charlie,”  Jim  said, 
after  reflecting  a  moment.  “Arietta  has  gone  to  search  for 
Wild.  She  went  on  horseback,  and  Hop  followed  her.” 

“That’s  good.  That  gal  is  always  mighty  lucky  in  doin’ 
sich  things.  She’ll  find  him  if  nobody  else  kin.” 

“And  Hop  is  generally  lucky  when  he  sets  about  to  make  a 
search,”  Anna  added,  trying  to  be  cheerful. 

“That’s  right,  gal.  I  reckon  I’ll  git  my  horse  an’  strike  out 
right  away.” 

“No,  Charlie,”  Jim.  spoke  up.  “You  wait  here  for  an  hour. 
I  promise  you  I’ll  be  back  in  that  time,  w'hether  I  am  success¬ 
ful  or  not.  Then  w'e’ll  decide  upon  something  desperate  in 
case  Wild  doesn’t  show  up.” 

Rather  reluctantly  the  scout  gave  in,  so  Jim  quickly  got 
his  horse  and  set  out  to  assist  in  the  search  for  the  missing 
young  deadshot. 


CHAPTER  IX. 
wild’s  peril. 

When  Wild  left  the  log  shanty  he  walked  leisurely  around 
to  the  shed  where  the  horses  were  kept. 

The  stars  were  shining  brightly  overhead,  and  he  could  see 
objects  quite  distinctly. 

But  after  finding  that  the  horses  were  all  right,  he  stood  and 
looked  around  for  the  space  of  two  or  three  minutes. 

Occasional  firing  could  be  heard  along  the  canal,  but  he  knew 
that  no  real  battle  was  raging. 

After  thinking  a  moment  he  decided  to  walk  as  far  as  the 
road  that  led  into  the  village. 

This  was  but  a  short  distance  away,  so  passing  the  shanty 
without  making  any  noise  to  arouse  his  companions,  he  pro¬ 
ceeded  on  and  soon  reached  the  road. 

He  came  to  a  halt,  and  just  as  ho  did  so  there  was  a  crash¬ 
ing  in  the  bushes  on  his  left  which  caused  him  to  give  a  start, 
for  he  had  no  Idea  that  any  one  was  close  by. 

What  was  his  surprise  then  when  four  men  suddenly  sprang 
straight  toward  him. 

But  the  young  deadshot  was  used  to  sudden  happenings, 
and  as  quick  as  a  flash  he  had  his  gun  from  the  holster. 

Hold  on,  strangers,  he  called  out,  in  his  cool  and  easy 
“way,  as  they  gathered  about  him.  “I  don’t  know  what  you’re 
up  to,  but  you  had  better  be  a  little  careful  what  you’re  doing.” 

He  could  see  that  they  were  soldiers  now,  and  Belgians,  at 
that,  as  the  caps  they  were  wearing  would  indicate. 

One  of  them  said  something  which  was  no  doubt  intended 
to  assure  him  that  everything  was  all  right. 

But  Wild  could  not  understand  the  words.  Neither  did  he 
take  it  for  granted  that  it  was  all  right. 

\ on  fellows  had  better  go  on  about  your  business,”  he 
said,  speaking  in  French. 

At  this  one  of  them  suddenly  struck  the  boy’s  arm  sharply, 
causing  him  to  let  go  the  revolver  he  was  holding. 

That  was  enough. 

\oung  Wild  West  now  know*  that  they  were  after  him. 

He  struck  out  v\iili  his  left  and  planted  a  blov*'  squarelj’  be¬ 
tween  th“  eyes  of  one  of  them. 

Then  even  though  bis  right  arm  stung  from  the  blow  he 
had  reeeived.  he  h  t  one  go  with  that  and  caught  another  on 
th<*  cliln. 

But  four  against  one  was  altogether  too  manv.  and  a  blow 
from  some  hard  object  hit  him  on  the  head  and*  stunned  him. 


The  young  deadshot  was  conscious  of  being  carried  along 
somow’here,  though  he  had  little  or  nO  power  to  offer  resist¬ 
ance. 

But  gradually  .his  full  senses  returned  to  him,  and  Just  as 
he  was  able  to  realize  all  that  had  happened  be  was  tossed  to 
the  ground,  and  then  he  went  rolling  down  a  rather  steep 
bank,  bringing  up  with  considerable  force  against  some  heavy 
planking  that  stopped  his  further  progress  downward. 

Up  to  this  time  his  hands  had  not  been  tied,  but  the  four 
men  held  him  tightly  as  they  carried  him  along,  so  be  had  no 
chance  to  put  up  a  fight  even  if  he  had  possessed  his  full  facul¬ 
ties  at  the  time. 

Confused  by  his  sudden  descent,  WTld  was  rather  slow  to  get 
himself  together,  and  before  he  could  do  it  his  captors  had 
slid  down  and  grabbed  him. 

They  talked  in  hoarse  whispers,  and  one  of  them  quickly 
produced  a  piece  of  rope,  with  which  he  started  to  tie  the  boy’s 
hands. 

Then  it  was  that  the  young  deadshot  fought  desperately. 

But  as  before,  the  odds  were  against  him.  so  he  was  soon 
overcome  and  forced  to  permit  his  hands  to  be  tied  securely 
behind  his  back. 

The  boy  could  hear  the  sounds  of  rippling  water  close  to  him, 
and  he  soon  realized  that  he  must  be  at  the  very  edge  of  the 
canal. 


Thinking  it  wise  not  to  offer  any  further  resistance.  Wild 
waited  in  silence  to  see  what  would  happen  next. 

While  he  had  not  yet  been  able  to  recognize  him,  he  felt 
certain  that  Pranzel  was  one  of  his  captors. 

It  was  quite  dark  at  the  foot  of  the  bank,  so  he  could  not 
distinguish  their  faces  at  all. 

But  presently  the  conversation  ceased,  and  a  match  was 
lighted. 

Then  one  of  the  soldiers  stepped  up  close  to  him,  and  holding 
up  the  match,  grinned  fiercely  and  said  something  in  Belgian. 

Then  it  w'as  Wild  saw  his  face,  and  he  instantly  recognized 
him  as  Franzel. 

“You  have  got  me,  eh?”  he  said,  coolly.  “That's  all  right, 
my  friend.  You’re  a  villain  through  and  through,  and  no  mis¬ 
take.  But  don’t  think  you’re  going  to  get  the  best  of  it.  I’ll 
get  out  of  this  scrape,  you  may  be  sure.” 


The  words  were  not  understood,  but  the  manner  of  the  boy 
was  somewdiat  surprising  to  the  four  soldiers. 

The  fact  that  he  did  not  show^  fear  probably  seemed  strange 
to  them. 

Franzel  went  on  talking,  making  all  sorts  of  threats,  no 
doubt,  and  even  going  so  far  as  to  cuff  his  helpless  prisoner 
on  the  side  of  the  head. 

Wild  stood  all  this,  though  he  had  all  he  could  do  to  restrain 
himself  from  butting  the  fellow  In  the  stomach. 

But  he  knew  he  would  have  no  chance  to  get  away,  since 
with  his  hands  tied  behind  him  it  would  be  almost  impossible 
to  climb  to  the  top  of  the  bank  he  had  been  thrown  down. 

When  the  villain  had  subsided.  Wild  said  in  French: 

“Parlez  voo  Francaise?”  which  meant,  of  course,  that  he 
wanted  to  know  if  one  of  them  could  speak  French. 

“Oui,  m’sieur,”  promptly  came  from  one  of  them  as  he 
stepped  up  close  to  the  prisoner. 


'  Then  Wild  proceeded  to  tell  him  that  they  had  made  an 
awful  mistake  in  making  him  a  prisoner,  and  that  they  would 
surely  be  punished  for  it. 

But  the  French-speaking  Belgian  only  laughed,  and  then 
translated  the  boy’s  words  to  his  companions. 

It  W'as  evident  that  Franzel  had  quite  a  power  over  them 
for  he  presently  gave  a  nod.  and  Wild  was  seized  bv  the  arms 
and  forced  to  walk  along  what  now  he  knew  was  a  trench. 

It  struck  him  that  it  was  rather  strange  that  the.  trench  was 
not  occupied  by  the  Allies  just  then,  but  he  decided  that  it 
must  bo  one  that  was  not  in  use  at  present 

Through  the  trench  the  boy  was  marched,  and  after  coine 
about  fifty  feet  he  found  himself  in  a  sort  of  narrow  tunnel  ^ 

This  led  to  a  branch  which  connected  with  the  trench 
ther  on. 


It  happened  that  in  one  portion  of  the  tunnel 
caved  considerably,  and  as  this  had  been  taken 
i  really  a  small  sort  of  cave  there. 


the  ground  had 
out.  there  \\as 


was  forced  to  sit  upon  a  block  of  wood  and  permit  hin  eP 
be  secured  to  it  by  means  of  n  rope,  w  hlcb  one  of  H  e  v.‘>l»',> 
was  not  long  in  procuring  from  s-unewh-'ro 
Thls  done,  Franzel  s-poke  to  the  felK-w  w'-n  .mid  t. 
French,  and  then  turned  and  disappear, -d  through  the  tunn, 
^Mld  was  soon  lufonued  that  he  was  te  .vuuin  ther.' 

If  h.‘  dated  to  ONen  try  to  get  loo.se  be  would  be  iUMauUy  .Ji 
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Tht'  vouuif  Joadshot  did  his  best  to  persuade  the  man  that  ^ 
be  had  better  set  him  free. 

He  almost  pleaded,  In  fact,  for  he  knew  his  situation  was 
a  desperate  one. 

While  he  had  been  in  many  dangerous  places  before,  it 
struck  him  now  that  this  was  about  as  bad  as  any  of  them. 

In  the  power  of  a  rascally  Belgian  soldier  who  had  a  grudge 
against  him  and  was  seeking  revenge,  what  chance  had  he? 

He  knew  that  it  was  hardly  likely  that  his  absence  would  be 
discorered  very  soon,  for  w’hen  he  was  doing  guard  duty 
Charlie  and  Jim  always  felt  free  to  sleep. 

But  never  once  did  he  become  excited,  and  w'hen  the  last  of 
the  four  men  departed  through  the  tunnel,  leaving  him  in 
total  darkness  and  tied  firmly  to  a  block  of  w'ood  that  w'as  alto¬ 
gether  too  heavy  to  lift,  he  brought  all  his  coolness  to  the 
front,  and  tried  to  think  of  some  way  that  would  enable  him 
to  get  the  best  of  the  villains. 

But  what  w’ay  was  there?  None,  it  seemed. 

In  the  inky  darkness  and  out  of  hearing  of  ordinary  sounds 
it  seemed  that  he  w’as  literally  entombed. 

As  he  sat  there  trying  vainly  to  release  his  hands,  he  heard 
the  booming  of  artillery  rather  indistinctly. 

But  this  did  not  last  long,  and  then  the  deathly  silence 
came  again. 

“Fve  got  a,  slim  chance,”  he  said,  after  he  had  been  there  for 
about  tw'enty  minutes.  “My  only  hope  is  that  Charlie  and  Jim 
or  Arietta  will  be  lucky  enough  to  find  out  what  became  of 
me.  If  they  do  it  will  be  all  right,  unless,”  and  he  felt  a  faint 
shudder  pass  over  him,  “that  scoundrel  decides  to  put  an  end 
to  me.  But,”  and  he  brightened  up  somewhat,  “if  he  intended 
to  do  that  he  would  have  done  it  before  this.  He  is  just  try¬ 
ing  to  punish  me  for  striking  him  and  knocking  him  down, 
probably.  I’ll  get  out  of  this  soon  after  daylight  comes.” 

He  actually  made  himself  believe  that  such  would  be  the 
case,  so  he  settled  down  to  wait  with  the  patience  that  he 
always  possessed. 

It  was  a  tedious  time,  but  the  minutes  passed  and  counted 
hours. 

Then  after  it  seemed  that  he  had  been  imprisoned  there  for 
a  whole  night,  the  boy  caught  the  first  glint  of  daylight  in  the 
tunnel. 

“It’s  morning!”  he  exclaimed,  becoming  more  hopeful  than 
ever.  “Some  one  may  find  me  shortly,  even  if  my  partners 
don’t  happen  to  come.” 

Stiff  and  sore  from  being  tied  in  such  a  position,  he  again 
tried  to  free  his  hands. 

But  it  was  useless. 

The  Belgian  who  had  tied  the  knot  knew  his  business  only 
too  well,  and  the  only  result  Wild  got  from  his  efforts  was  to 
cause  the  rope  to  cut  into  his  wrists  and  make  it  painful. 

Gradually  it  became  lighter  in  the  tunnel,  and  Vv^hen  half  an 
hour  had  elapsed  since  the  time  he  first  noticed  that  daylight 
was  at  hand,  the  boy  felt  that  it  was  very  nearly  time  that 
something  happened  either  for  or  against  him. 

He  was  about  right  in  thinking  this  way. 

It  surely  was  time,  and  when  he  heard  the  tramping  of  feet 
a  few  minutes  later  he  nerved  himself  for  whatever  he  might 
have  to  face. 

Several  men  w'ere  soon  in  his  presence,  and  thinking  that 
they  were  not  the  ones  who  had  brought  him  there,  he  called 
out  in  French: 

“Hello,  my  friends!  Cut  me  loose,  please.” 

“Ha,  ha,  ha!”  came  a  scornful  laugh,  and  when  Wild  recog¬ 
nized  the  voice  of  Franzel  he  knew  there  was  no  chance,  and 
that  be  was  still  at  the  mercy  of  the  villain. 

But  he  was  quickly  cut  loose  from  the  big  piece  of  wood 
and  assisted  to  his  feet. 

At  first  he  could  hardly  stand,  so  cramped  was  he. 

But  as  two  of  the  men  seized  him  and  began  forcing  him 
alone,  the  use  of  his  mu.='cles  gradually  returned,  and  he  went 
with  them  willingly  enough. 

On  through  the  tunnel  they  went,  and  soon  came  out  into  a 
trench  where  the  daylight  showed  in  full  force. 

The  young  deadshot  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  sun,  which 
■wa*  up,  and  it  gave  him  a  new  courage. 

Walking  along  erect,  he  suddenly  found  himself  looking 
acroaa  a  canal  upon  a  building  that  had  two  towers  connected 
with  It. 

of  the-  In'ildlngs  about  it  were  in  ruins,  but  It  seemed 
lhaf  tv,',  Jowf-rs  had  escaped  the  shells  of  the  Germans. 

The  fcun  was  shining  brightly  upon  this  place,  and  the  boy 
eotjM  help  wondering  how  It  was  that  It  had  escaped. 

I;u  b54  attention  v/a«  suddenly  diverted  from  it  when  Fran- 
U-.  V  .z  .,  him  roughly,  and  with  a  J^  rk  pushed  him  toward  a 


cannou  that  had  tumbled  from  the  bank  above,  no  doubt  from 
-he  bursting  of  a  shell,  and  lay  across  the  trench. 

Instead  of  four  men  there  were  now  eight  altogether,  and 
Franzel  seemed  to  have  perfect  control  of  them. 

The  villain  pointed  to  the  heavy  cannon,  and  said  some¬ 
thing,  while  his  eyes  lighted  up  like  those  of  a  demon. 

But  finding  that  the  bey  could  not  understand  him,  he  called 
one  who  could  speak  French  and  bade  him  tell  the  American 
that  he  was  to  be  pushed  beneath  the  heavy  piece  of  artillery 
so  his  friends  would  never  know  what  became  of  him. 

“This  is  my  revenge,”  he  added.  “You  took  ray  sweetheart 
from  me  and  then  struck  me  in  the  presence  of  the  colonel.” 

When  Wild  heard  this  his  face  turned  a  shade  paler. 

He  tried  to  argue  with  the  interpreter,  but  It  was  no  use. 

The  fellow  simply  laughed  and  turned  away. 

Being  held  firmly  by  tw'o  of  the  villains,  it  was  out  of  the 
question  to  think  of  trying  to  make  his  escape  from  the  trench. 

He  simply  had  to  stand  there  and  watch  what  took  place. 

A  long,  thick  rope  was  brought  from  somewhere  by  two  of 
the  soldiers,  and  it  was  placed  about  the  heavy  cannon. 

Then  Franzel  and  one  of  the  others  climbed  up  the  bank, 
taking  the  rope  with  them,  while  all  but  the  two  who  were 
holding  the  young  deadshot  began  lifting  the  heavy  piece. 

Slowly  it  was  pulled  upward  until  the  muzzle  pointed  almost 
directly  skyward. 

But  it  was  necessary  for  more  help,  so  one  of  Wild’s  guards 
proceeded  to  lend  his  assistance. 

It  happened  that  the  other  fellow  was  a  captain,  as  the 
young  deadshot  could  see  by  his  uniform. 

“You  will  suffer  for  this,”  he  said,  in  French. 

But  the  man  only  laughed  and  deliberately  spat  in  his  face. 

This  was  more  than  he  could  stand,  and  stepping  back 
quickly,  the  young  deadshot  lowered  his  head  and  butted  the 
man  squarely  into  the  stomach,  causing  him  to  fall  sprawling 
to  the  bottom  of  the  trench. 

But  the  man  was  upon  his  feet  again,  and  drawing  his 
sword,  he  raised  it  to  strike  the  helpless  American  boy  down. 

At  that  moment  Franzel  came  sliding  down  the  bank. 

It  seemed  that  he  had  a  power  over  the  captain,  even,  for  a 
word  from  him  caused  him  to  desist. 

Then  some  hurried  talk  followed,  and  another  effort  was 
made  to  pull  the  heavy  gun  from  the  trench,  the  captain  taking 
a  hand  and  leaving  ^anzel  in  charge  of  the  prisoner. 

When  they  got  it  up  high  enough  for  their  purpose,  the 
French-speaking  soldier  called  out: 

Get  under  there,  you  American  dog.” 

Wild  made  no  move  to  obey.  « 

But  the  next  moment  be  was  seized  and  forced  under  the 
heavy  cannon,  v/hich  surely  would  crush  the  life  out  of  him  if 
the  villains  permitted  it  to  fall  back  in  place. 


CHAPTER  X. 
arietta’s  wonderful  shot. 

When  Arietta  left  the  log  shanty  it  was  with  the  set  purpose 
of  finding  Wild. 

Though  she  had  no  idea  of  where  she  must  go  to  look,  she 
depended  upon  the  good  luck  which  usually  followed  her  when 
she  was  making  such  ventures. 

She  had  scarcely  reached  the  road  and  was  riding  slowly, 
undecided  which  way  to  go,  when  she  heard  the  clatter  of 
hoofs  behind,  and  turning  she  saw  Hop  riding  after  her. 

The  face  of  the  girl  lighted  up,  for  she  well  knew  the  ability 
of  the  clever  Chinee  in  overcoming  difficulties. 

“Me  allee  samee  come,  too,  Missee  Alietta,”  the  Chinaman 
said,  as  if  apologizing  for  his  appearance. 

“All  right,  Hop.  Now  then,  which  way  shall  we  go?” 

“Maybe  we  bettee  go  close  to  uni  water,  so  be.” 

The  girl  gave  a  nod,  for  it  struck  her  that  this  might  be 
the  right  thing  to  do. 

Not  knowing  that  they  were  riding  almost  directly  for  the 
point  where  the  young  deadshot  was  at  that  moment,  they 
proceeded  on,  and  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  shells  were  bursting 
now  and  then  very  close  to  them,  they  soon  came  to  the  bank 
that  overlooked  the  canal  where  the  trenches  had  been  dug  by 
the  Allies. 

When  they  saw  that  there  was  no  lighting  going  on  at  this 
point  the  two  brought  their  horsea  to  u  halt  and  took  a  good 
look. 
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YOU\Tf  WILD  WEST  ALONG  THE  TSEE 


It  happened  that  Hod  was  ppcMiniT  sharply  to  the  left  when 
the  villain  Franzel  and  his  )nen  stalled  to  raise  the  big  can¬ 
non  from  tho  bottom  of  the  trench. 

The  group  of  soldiers  was  not  more  than  two  hundred  yards 
from  the  spot  where  Arietta  and  Hop  had  halted. 

Hop  had  a  very  keen  pair  of  eyes,  and  almost  in  an  instant 
he  recognized  the  soldier  he  knew  was  Wild’s  enemy. 

“Missee  Alif'tta!"  he  exclaimed,  in  a  low  tone  of  voice.  “We 
flndee  Misler  Wild  velly  muchee  quickee.  You  lookee  here.” 

The  girl  rode  up  to  him,  and  by  leaning  over  she  caught 
sight  of  what  v/as  going  on,  though  could  not  see  down  into 
the  trench. 

But  she  recognized  Franzel,  too,  and  that  convinced  her  that 
they  had  come  to  the  right  place. 

The  girl  quickly  dismounted,  bidding  Hop  to  do  the  same. 

Then  the  two  horses  were  tied  to  nearby  trees,  and  the  girl 
unslung  the  rifle  she  had  brought  with  her. 

With  the  Chinaman  following  her,  she  started  aloAg  the  hill 
that  overlooked  the  trenches  and  canal. 

When  she  was  within  perhaps  a  hundred  and  fifty  feet  of  the 
spot  where  the  rascally  Belgian  captain  was  holding  upon, the 
rope,  awaiting  Franzel’s  signal  to  let  it  go,  so  it  might  crush 
the  American  boy,  it  happened  that  Wild  made  a  desperate  at¬ 
tempt  and  succeeded  in  getting  from  under  the  cannon. 

Naturally,  he  leaped  to  an  upright  position,  and  Arietta  saw 
him. 

She  also  saw  that  the  majority  of  the  soldiers  were  directly 
under  the  cannon,  and  realizing  that  Wild  had  been  about  to 
die,  she  did  not  hesitate  a  moment. 

Franzel  threw  up  his  hands  as  Wild  suddenly  appeared  be¬ 
fore  him,  and  the  villain  above  took  it  for  a  signal. 

The  vengeful  captain  gave  the  command,  and  the  soldiers 
started  to  lower  the  heavy  gun. 

Wild  thought  It  was  all  up  with  him. 

But  just  then  Arietta  appeared  on  the  scene. 

Crang! 

The  rope  was  severed. 

The  girl  fired  with  deadly  aim,  and  down  went  the  heavy 
cannen,  crushing  five  of  the  soldiers  beneath  its  weight. 

Screams  of  agony  went  up,  but  the  girl  paid  no  attention  to 
them.  , 

She  saw  Wild  struggling  desperately  with  his  hands  tied 
behind  his  back,  for  Franzel  had  seized  him  and  was  no  doubt 
bent  upon  killing  him. 

"I’m  coming,  Wild,”  she  called  out,  and  then  once  more  the 
rifle  flew  to  her  shoulder. 

Crang! 

As  the  report  sounded,  Franzel,  who  was  in  the  very  act  of 
striking  the  helpless  boy  with  his  sword,  gave  a  groan  and 
toppled  back  into  the  trench. 

“Hip  hi,  hoolay!”  came  a  shout,  and  then  Hop  Wah  began 
blazing  away  at  the  captain  and  the  soldiers,  who  were  stand¬ 
ing  as  if  they  had  suddenly  become  paralyzed  on  the  bank. 

The  Chinaman  never  was  a  very  good  shot,  but  with  the  very 
weapon  that  Arietta  had  shot  from  the  hands  of  Franzel  he 
dropped  the  two  villains  easily,  emptying  all  the  chambers 
to  do  it. 

Luckily  a  company  of  English  infantry  were  very  near  the 
spot  the  time,  and  hearing  the  agonized  screams  and  shoot¬ 
ing,  naturally  enough  they  hurried  that  way. 

Of  the  eight  villains  who  had  been  in  the'act  of  taking  the 
life  of  Young  Wild  West,  not  more  than  two  were  vet  alive, 
and  they  dying. 

The  dropping  of  the  heavy  cannon  and  the  shooting  bv 
Arietta  and  Hop  had  settled  the  business. 

Regardless  of  the  danger  In  making  a  quick  descent  into  the 
tunnel.  Arietta  went  down  in  a  hurry. 

Out  came  her  hunting-knife,  and  the  next  minute  Young 
W  ild  ^  est  was  free  and  clasping  her  in  his  arms. 

Meanwhile,  Hop  upon  the  bank  was  running  to  meet  the 
hurrying  English  soldiers. 

He  excitedly  tried  to  explain  to  them,  but  thev  could  not 
understand  much  of  his  pidgin  English, 

However,  by  the  time  they  got  to  the  edge  of  th»‘  bank  Wild 
and  Arietta  were  coming  up. 

The  captain  and  two  lieutenants  of  the  company  seemed  to 
tinderstand  that  assistance  was  needed,  for  thev  hurriedlv 
descended  and  then  helped  the  boy  and  girl  to  get  upon  the  ' 
high  ground. 

“I  had  a  narrow  escape,  officers.”  Wild  said  to  them,  with  a 
shake  of  the  hi-ad. 

Then  he  held  out  his  hands  so  they  could  see  where  the 
rope  had  cut  into  big  wrists. 


“They' had  me  marked  to  be  crushed  under  that  big  cannon, 
but  my  sweetheart  arrived  In  time  to  spoil  their  game.” 

“What!”  the  captain  exclaimed.  “Explain  yourself.  You 
are  the  American  of  the  great  Wild  West  Show.  Your  name  la 
West.” 

“That’s  right.  Young  Wild  West,  if  you  please.  Now  then, 
if  you  will  just  give  me  u  chance  to  get  my  wits  together  I’ll 
tell  you  all  about  it.  The  fact  is  I  never  came  so  near  to 
getting  completely  unnerved  before  in  my  whole  life.  I  have 
had  a  mighty  thrilling  experience,  captain.” 

At  this  point  Arietta  began  relating  how  they  had  missed 
the  young  deadshot,  and  that  she  had  started  out  to  search 
for  him  after  his  partners  had  failed  to  fina  where  he  was. 

She  told  how  she  had  seen  the  cannon  being  lowered,  and 
realizing  that  they  were  all  the  enemies  of  the  boy  who  had 
barely  time  enough  to  get  out  of  the  way,  she  fired  the  shot 
that  let  the  cannon  down,  even  though  it  crushed  the  life  out 
of  some  of  the  villains. 

VYild  let  her  go  on  until  she  had  finished  her  part  of  it. 

Then  he  coolly  related  all  that  had  taken  place  since  be  was 
captured  by  Franzel  and  his  men. 

It  surely  was  a  remarkable  occurrence,  as  the  captain  and 
lieutenants  said,  but  they  declared  that  they  had  no  reason 
to  doubt  a  word  of  the  story,  so  permitted  our  friends  to  go 
on  their  way  and  report  at  the  English  headquarters. 

“I  don’t  know  what  will  come  out  of  this,  Et,”  the  young 
deadshot  said,  as  he  got  on  the  girl’s  horse  with  her.  “But 
you  can  bet  your  life  that  General  French  will  see  to  it  that 
the  matter  is  straightened  out  to  our  full  satisfaction.” 

"I’m  sure  of  it,  Wild.  But  it  is  surprising  to  me  that  a  com¬ 
mon  private  should  have  so  much  influence  over  a  captain. 
It’s  all  right  for  him  to  have  friends  of  his  own  type,  and  get 
them  to  assist  him.  But  when  it  comes  to  an  officer,  I  don’t 
know  what  to  make  of  it.” 

“Neither  do  I,  little  girl.  But  ^we’ll  try  and  find  out  the 
cause.  ” 

There  w'as  not  much  danger  of  being  hit  by  the  bursting 
shell,  so  Wild  and  his  sweetheart  rode  along  with  Hop  follow¬ 
ing  them,  and  arrived  at  the  log  shanty  just  in  time  to  find 
all  hands  there,  and  in  a  state  of  great  anxiety. 

The  story  was  told  and  retold,  and  then  after  he  had  received 
a  good  rubbing  down  by  Charlie,  Wild  ate  his  breakfast  and 
then  declared  that  he  was  going  to  the  headquarters  of  Gen¬ 
eral  French  without  delay. 

“It  may  be  that  I  can’t  see  him  personally  this  morning,” 
he  said  to  Arietta,  v.'ho  was  of  course  going  with  him,  so  she 
might  relate  her  part  of  the  story,  “but  I’ll  see  some  one,  you 
can  bet.” 

It  being  still  rather  early  in  the  morning.  General  French 
was  not  ready  to  receive  visitors,  so  they  were  forced  to 
wait. 

But  after  a  ^vhile  they  v/ere  granted  an  audience,  and  then 
the  young  deadshot  and  his  sweetheart  graphically  related 
the  wonderful  story  of  the  villainy  of  the  Belgian  soldiers, 
including  the  captain. 

The  general  was  amazed,  but  after  questioning  them  some¬ 
what  sharply,  he  admitted  that  he  believed  that  what  they 
said  was  true. 

“I  shall  have  this  affair  investigated  at  once,”  he  told  them, 
and  then  they  soon  took  their  departure. 

The  battle  along  the  Yser  continued  some  little  time  after 
that,  but  Young  Wild  West  and  his  friends  only  remained  there 
long  enough  to  learn  that  the  Belgian  captain  bad  committed 
a  theft  and  that  Franzel  had  been  an  eye-witness  to  it,  and 
thus  had  him  in  his  power. 

No  doubt  Franzel  felt  that  he  should  have  all  the  aid  he 
could  to  accomplish  his  revenge,  and  so  he  probably  forced 
the  captain  to  assist  him. 

But  it  made  little  or  no  difference  to  our  friends,  after  all. 

They  had  put  in  a  thrilling  time  along  the  Yser.  and  Ari¬ 
etta’s  wonderful  shot  had  saved  the  life  of  the  dashing  young 
deadshot. 


Next  week’s  issue  will  contain  “YOUNG  WILD  WEST  .\.ND 
GENERAL  VON  KLUCK;  OR.  THE  TREASURE  OF  THK 
'  RUINS.” 
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“The  l;ist  year  has  heon  a  had  one  for  the  diamond  trade, 
and  the  De  Beers  Company  probably  will  pass  its  divi¬ 
dends  at  the  close  of  the  fiscal  year  ending  June  30  next,” 
said  Francis  Oates,  chairman,  at  the  annual  meeting  of 
the  De  Beers  shareholders  at  Kimberley,  South  Africa. 
The  compajiy  may  have  to  close  down  completely  soon  be¬ 
cause  of  lack  of  demand. 


The  Ford  Victor  Company,  which  established  a  mini¬ 
mum  wage  of  $5  a  day  one  year  ago,  has  shared  $10,000,- 
000  with  its  15,000  employees  during  the  twelve  months. 
“W  hen  the  plan  was  put  into  effect  it  was  decided  to  tiw 
it  for  a  year,  ’  said  Frank  L.  Klingensmith,  secretary  of 
the  company.  ^‘The  plan  has  worked  out  satisfactorily 
and  will  be  continued.” 


^  hen  John  Anderson,  a  lalxirer,  leaped  from  the  third 
floor  of  a  local  hospital,  Superior,  Wis.,  recently  he  was 
a  lunatic.  When  he  got  up,  carefully  brushed  the 
snow  from  his  clothe.s,  and  sauntered  back  into  the  hospi¬ 
tal,  uninjured,  he  was  sane!  Anderson  was  being  detained 
in  the  hospital  awaiting  transportation  to  the  State  Hos¬ 
pital  for  the  Insane.  He  worked  his  way  out  of  a  strait- 
jacket  before  he  made  the  leap.  The  shock  restored  him 
to  normal  mental  condition. 


Darrell  Hamlet  created  a  record  at  Sioux  City,  Iowa, 
Jan.  12,  by  finishing  a  36-hour  continuous  performance 
on  the  bowling  alleys.  Hamlet  began  his  endurance  feat 
at  9  o’clock  Sunday  morning,  and  rolled  until  9  o’clock 
the  following  night  without  stopping  for  food  or  sleep, 
although  he  ate  an  occasional  sandwich  during  the  period. 
He  rolled  a  total  of  194  games,  or  an  average  of  5  1-18 
games  per  hour.  His  top  score  was  made  in  his  153d 
game,  when  a  total  of  256  was  scored. 

If  you  are  an  apiarist  and  your  bees  do  not  thrive  in 
the  long  winter  season,  try  raising  them  on  a  bottle.  H. 
H.  Thale.  of  ^laywood,  Mo.,  who  ha.s  500  colonies  of  the 
little  honey-makers,  has  found  this  method  very  success¬ 
ful.  Mr.  Thale  resorted  to  bottle  feeding  of  baby  bees 
_when  he  discovered  that  cold  spells  materially  cut  down 
the  number  of  bees.  He  places  the  bottje  on  the  ledge  of 
the  hive  and  through  a  little  valve  a  mixture  of  sugar  and 
water  trickles  into  a  steel  trough  which  extends  into  the 
hive.  It  furnishes  the  bees  plenty  of  nourishment  and 
hHp~  along  during  the  breeding  season.  Mr.  Thale  last 
year  marketerl  11,000  jiounds  of  honey. 

Tne  I'iijal  Humane  Society  of  3Iuncic,  liid.,  doe.s  not 
know  iiow  to  proceed  in  the  case  of  a  farmer  near  York- 
who,  for  oight  year?,  has  kept  a  horse  a  prisoner  in 
it*  -tad.  'fhe  hor«e,  when  ihn^  years  old,  ran  away  with 
tl>i  f-jrrnct  and  V'riou.«ly  injured  him.  In  the  eight  years 
iV  ^orse  na*  not  ’.ad  an  '  exercise  except  such  as  he  might 
;r  hii  dl.  It  is  eaid  the  long  confincnient  in  tne 


barn  has  caused  the  horse  to  be  extremely  nervous  and 
that  bo  frightens  at  the  slightest  noise.  The  Humane  So¬ 
ciety’s  officers  see.m  to  doubt  that  they  could  convict  the 
owner  of  cruel  treatment  of  the  horse,  hut  may  conclude 
to  file  a  charge.  An  etfort  probably  will  be  made  to  in¬ 
duce  the  owner  to  sell  tJie  animal  in  order  to  avoid  being' 
prosecuted. 

>  _  _ 

George  Palmer,  who  won  a  reputation  years  ago  as  a 
long-distance  endurance  walker,  is  in  training  at  Oklahoma 
City,  Okla,,  to  lower  the  walking  record  between  Kew  York 
and  San  Francisco.  On  March  17,  Palmer  will  leave  New 
Y^'ork  with  a  letter  from  the  raa3mr  to  the  mayor  of  San 
Francisco,  in  an  attempt  to  cut  thirty  days  from  the  rec¬ 
ord  of  106  days,  made  by  Edward  Paysoii  Weston.  Pal¬ 
mer  expects  to  cover  the  distance  easily  in  80  or  90  days.^ 
Unaccompanied,  Palmer  left  Oklahoma  City,  December  1, 

1 909,  to  walk  to  San  Francisco,  thence  across  the  continent 
,  to  New  York  City  and  back  to  Oklalioma  in  ten  months.’ 
He  reached  here  September  14,  1910,  after  covering  a 
distance  of  8,300  miles  in  nine  months  and  fourteen  days,' 
which  he  says  is  an  unbeaten  record.  Palmer  returned  in 
good  health. 


After  more  tlian  four  years’  absence,  during  which  his 
gentle  foster  mother  was  taken  to  court  on  suspicion  of 
having  slain  him,  Freide  Muller  returned  recently  to  the 
home  of  Mrs.  Jacob  Hess,  in  Bayonne,  N.  J.  In  spite  of| 
the  trouble  that  his  departure  had  brought  to  the  woman 
who  had  become  a  mother  to  him,  the  little  prodigal  was 
enthusiastically  welcomed  home.  The  boy  was  eleven 
years  old  when  sent  out  to  buy  a  piece  of  ice  on  July  6, 
1910.  When  his  disappearance  became  known,  hostile i 
neighbors  started  a  story  that  Mrs.  Hess  had  killed  him, 
and  she  was  actually  taken  to  court  on  the  charge,  but 
quickly  discharged.  The  hoy  says  he  used  the  ice  money i 
to  go  to  Midland  Beach,  was  picked  up  by  a  policeman, 
gave  a  false  name  and  was  sent  to  a  home  in  Poughkeepsie-,, 
from  which  he  escaped.  ' 


The  newest  passenger  route  between  New  York  and 
California  is  the  all-the-way-by-water  service  of  the  Pan-' 
arna  Pacific  Line,  through-  the  Panama  Canal,  a  deligfit- 
fiil  sixteen-day,  5,200-mile  voyage,  in  balmy  latitudes,  an^ 
attractive  vacation  trip  at  any  season.  The  splendid  trans¬ 
atlantic  liners  employed  are  the  American  flag  steamers 
Finland  and  Kroonland,  each  580  feet  long,  60  feet  broad, | 
and  22,000  tons  displacement,  by  far  the  largest  vessels’ 
in  the  coast-to-coast  trade.  This  licAv,  comfortable  routw 
betwoim  East  and  West  offers  “the  smooth  and  bustling 
highway  of  the  seas,”  assures  a  restful  jouniov,  with  all 
the  attraelions  of  life  aboard  a  great  liner,  every  day  filled 
with  numberless  new  interests.  It  is  in  many  ways  the 
pleasantest  metliod  of  reaching  California  and  its  two 
iieautiful  expositions,  including  the  novel  experience  of  a 
stop  eitlier  at  San  Diego  or  I^os  Angeles. 
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THE  MOUNTAIN  QUEEN 

- OR - 

THE  FAIR  BANDIT 


By  “PAWNEE  JACK” 


(A  SERIAL  STORY) 


CHAPTER  XX.  . 

THE  RESCUE  OF  STAR  EYES  AND  LORRETTA. 

The  sorrowful  story  of  the  old  trapper’s  friend  was  sud¬ 
denly  cut  short,  for,  at  a  sign  of  warning  from  the  bandit 
queen,  ever\’  tongue  became  silent  while  every  eye  was 
fastened  upon  her  face. 

*‘We  are  almost  upon  them,”  she  said,  in  a  low  voice, 
^‘and  therefore  we  have  need  to  be  more  than  careful.  For 
they  are  very  cunning.  My  plan  is  to  halt  right  here  in 
the  forest,  pitch  our  camp  and  Avait  until  nightfall.  Then 
we  Avill  surprise  the  enemy  Avhen  they  are  sleeping.  That 
is  the  safest  and  wisest  way.” 

So  in  the  heart  of  the  deep,  dark  forest  they  halted, 
and  the  Indians  who  Avere  camped  but  a  short  distance 
awav  did  not  dream  that  their  pursuers  were  near  by.  The 
bandit  queen  Avas  far  too  cunning  to  alloAv  herself  to  be 
caught  napping,  so  she  Avas  prepared  in  case  of  a  sudden 
attack. 

Tt  seemed  a  long  time  before  the  welcome  darkness  fell 
over  the  world,  and  from  Avhere  they  were  stationed  the 
hunting  party  could  hear  all  that  Avas  going  on.  They 
saAv  the  glow  of  the  camp  fires,  they  saw  the  squaAA's  pre¬ 
pare  the  evening  meal,  after  AA'hich  the  braves  stretched 
themselves  out  before  the  fires  to  smoke  their  eA^ening 
pipes.  But  there  AA^ere  no  signs  of  the  maidens  or  of  Sil¬ 
ver  Spur,  the  Avliite  renegade. 

‘T  suppose  they  have  both  girls  prisoners  in  a  tent 
somcAA'lieres,”  the  bandit  queen  said  musingly,  ‘^‘and  Ave 
shall  have  to  be  pretty  cautious  in  order  to  release  them. 
It  Avill  be  a  strange  thing  indeed  if  Ave  get  them  aAvay 
without  being  seen.” 

At  last  the  sounds  about  the  camp  ceased,  and  the  ban¬ 
dit  queen,  leaving  her  troop  in  the  old  wood,  crept  softly 
along  through  the  trees,  until  she  reached  the  village  of 
white  tents.  At  the  other  side  Avere  old  trapper  Tim  and 
his  good  friend,  the  big  scout,  all  three  determined  to 
hear  Avhat  AA'ns  going  on. 

For  over  an  hour  they  listened  intently,  catching  noth¬ 
ing  of  anv  importance,  and  then  like  a  sudden  thunder- 
lx>lt  came  the  startling  information  that  the  two  girls 
w'hom  they  sought  were  not  in  the  camp. 

They  had  been  neatly  tricked,  and  had  Avasted  much 
valuable  time  in  Avaiting  for  nightfall  before  they  at- 
tficked  the  camp.  Star  Eyes  and  Ivorretta  Avere  miles  and 
miles  .lAvav,  and  the  hours  Avasted  in  the  depths  of  the  old 
wood  might  have  saved  them. 


The  bandit  queen  AA'as  the  one  aaFo  overheard  the  con- 
A’ersation,  and  Avith  flashing  eyes  she  arose,  gliding  SAviftly 
back  to  AAFere  her  companions  were  Avaiting  for  her.  Her 
lips  AA^erc  firmly  compressed,  her  nostrils  dilated,  and  she 
looked  a  dangerous  foe  indeed. 

She  paused  in  the  midst  of  her  gallant  band,  and,  hold¬ 
ing  her  hand  up,  said  in  a  Ioav,  A'et  perfectly  distinct  A’oice : 

‘^‘Men,  Ave  have  been  deceiA’ed  and  betrayed.  This  is  the 
second  time  those  scoundrels  hav’-e  outwitted  us.  Xoav 
shall  it  happen  again,  or  aauII  we  give  them  a  lesson  they 
AA'ill  ncA^er  forget?” 

“We  Avill'  let  them  know  AAdiat  Belle  Bouton’s  famous 
band  can  do,”  a  handsome,  daring  felloAA-,  Avho  held  his 
cap  in  one  hand,  replied,  boAving  Ioav  before  his  beloved 
leader. 

“Whatever  you  sa}’,  fair  queen,  Ave  Avill  obey,”  came  in  a 
chorus  from  the  rest  of  the  band,  “and  Avherever  you  bid 
us  go,  gladly  Avill  Ave  go,  for  our  lives  belong  to  you.  You 
are  the  one  Avho  has  been  our  benefactress,  our  savior 
from  beginning  to  end,  and  Ave  Avant  to  serve  you — aa-o 
Avill  serve  vou  to  the  end !  Xow  tell  us,  AA’hat  shall  Ave 
do?” 

“You  Avill  do  as  I  bid  you,”  AA-as  the  somcAvhat  sharp 
retort,  “and  in  doing  that  you  Avill  restore  to  her  friends 
the  fair  liorretta,  and  Star  Eyes,  the  pride  of  her  tribe. 
Star  Eyes  loves  the  gallant  Border  Eagle.  She  Avill  Aved 
him  once  she  is  free;  and  Lorretta  long  ago  gave  her 
heart  to  Handsome  Harry,  the  brave  youth  Avho.'^e  deeds 
of  daring  are  knoAA’n  far  and  Avide.  We  must  folloAv  those 
lAvo  scoundrels,  and  rescue  the  maidens  from  their  hap¬ 
less  fates.  Come,  my  men,  are  you  ready?" 

“Y'e  are  ready  to  obey  you  in  eA-erything.  fair  queen,” 
they  answered  in  chorus.  “Whatever  you  bid  us  avc  Avill 
do,  and  do  it  gladly.” 

“Then  let  us  away  at  once  in  search  of  Lorretta  and 
Star  Eyes,”  she  ansAA-ered,  in  her  clear,  ringing  A-oioe, 
“They  are  in  danger,  and  we  alone  can  .-^ave  them.  Belle 
Bouton  never  yet  let  an  enemy,  deceive  her.  v^he  is  al- 
Avays  on  hand  in  time  of  need,  and  T  have  made  up  my 
mind  that  the  two  fair  maidens  shall  yet  be  clasp^  in 
their  loA’crs'  arms,  and  my  AA-ord  has  ncA-er  been  broken." 

So  they  followed  the  trail  of  the  scoundrels  who  had 
stolen  the  girls  away.  ToAvards  niglit  it  groAv  frv>s  HW. 
and  the  bandit  queen's  handsome  face  brightened,  for  she 
I  saAV  that  she  Avas  about  to  triumph  again. 

The  Indians  Avho  Avere  Avith  Sih^  r  SjUK  Jv-d  camiv-,!  for 
‘  idle  night,  and  a  solitary  tent  on  the  vor\  of  the 
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vittae^.  seonW  to  say  that  the  two  maidens 
rrr,'  prisoners  in  there.  The  brave  ivoiiiau  made  up  her 
mind  ar  once.  ^ 

•■■\\ait  here.'  .slie  said,  in  a  low  voiee  to  her  followers, 
••and  1  wi  1  see  what  I  can  do."  and  with  those  words  she 
ch'pt  roftly  toward  the  tent,  her  eves  glowing,  her  lips 
firmly  compressed. 

I  Ii  was  the  work  of  a  moment  to  slit  tlie  back  of  the 
canvas  tent  with  her  keen  blade,  and  there  before  her, 
clasped  in  each  other  s  arms,  weeping  bitterly,  were  Star 
f  Eye?  and  Lorretta.  There  was  no  one  with  them,  and 
their  rescue  seemed  possible,  for  Belle  Bouton  never  yet 
gave  up  in  despair. 


CHAPTER  XXL 

FACE  TO  FACE  AFTER  LOXG  YEARS. 

Neither  one  of  the  maidens  saw  the  handsome,  earnest 
j  face  of  the  bandit  queen  as  she  peered  through  the  gleam¬ 
ing  white  canvas,  and  as  a  fresh  burst  of  sobs  came  from 
Lorretta’s  lips  the  Indian  girl  tried  to  comfort  her. 

^  ^‘AATiy  should  my  pale-face  sister  weep?”  she  asked  in 
her  deep,  rich  voice.  ‘‘She  has  no  reason,  for  even  if  she 
is  forced  to  wed  this  dreadful  Silver  Spur,  her  life  is  her 
own  and  she  can  blot  it  out  at  her  will,  the  same  as  Star 
Eyes  will  do  should  she  be  forced  to  become  the  bride  of 
Black  Wolf.  Be  brave,  and  all  will  be  well.” 

“But,  Star  Eyes,  you  do  not  seem  to  understand  what 
,  it  means  to  give  your  hand  to  one  when  your  heart  belongs 
to  another,”  Lorretta  sobbed.  “And  my  handsome,  gal¬ 
lant  lover  is  so  dear  to  me,  so  dear.  Ah,  that  he  were 
with  me  now.  How  quickly  would  he  rescue  me  from 
I'the  hands  of  my  enemy.” 

“Why  is  he  not  here  then  since  he  loves  you  so  ?”  Star 
Eyes  asked  proudly.  “If  his  heart  is  yours  and  yours 
alone,  why  does  he  not  seek  to  save  you?  It  is  strange 
that  one  who  loves  you  so  well  should  not  come  to  you 
now.  Border  Eagle  would  never  treat  Star  Eyes  so  cold¬ 
ly,  and  even  now  he  is  on  the  trail,  seeking  to  save  her. 
'She  knows  it,  the  very  night  winds  tell  her  so.” 

“But  my  loved  one  may  be  in  the  hands  of  the  enemy, 
the  same  as  we  are,’’  Lorretta  said  slowly,  her  lovely  face 
^growing  white.  “He  too  may  be  a  helpless  prisoner,  there¬ 
fore  we  mu.st  not  blame  him.” 

“Then  let  him  break  whatever  ties  that  bind  him,” 
Star  answered  proudly.  “Let  him  burst  the  bonds, 

ami  flv  to  the  side  of  one  whom  iic  loves  Ijetter  than  his 
cwn  life.  If  he  loves  her  truly  he  will  not  falter.  Fire 
not  be  able  to  keep  liim  from  her  side,  ddic  waves 
■'i  (}](]  Ocean  would  not  iiave  the  strength  to  make  him 
turt'  l»aekward  were  he  on  his  way  to  lier  side.  Xo  power 
(^p/n  eartli  could  keep  him  away  from  her.” 

^  “You  wrong  him,  Star  Eyes,’  the  fair  girl  replied. 

ullr.  “For  he  i.s  brave  and  true,  and  if  he  is  not 
^*1  deep  trouble  this  niglit  he  will  come  to  my  re.seue.  Oh. 

I  It,  I  feel  it  I  He  would  never  dr.^ert  me.  leaving 

me  (fi  t/jc  hand**  of  mv  merciless  foe.-.  1  here  is  .=o  niueh 
in  }  ^-art  for  rne.  and  he  is  so  noble  and  true,” 
IS^r  -ftilU'A. 

'  m  /lad  mv  pHie'f;.**'  -ister  can  tin<l  comfort  in  tlie 
tliat  ift  tioe  and  loyal,”  siie  oaid,  goftJy,  “and 


1  pray  that  he  is,  for  it  would  break  her  heart  were  he 
to  prove  false  and  faithless.  Hut  alas,  there  is  none  sOj 
true  as  Border  Eagle.  He  would  die  for  Star  Eves.  He 
loves  her  better  than  he  does  his  own  life.” 

Ijorretta  was  silent,  but  in  her  heart  she  l)elieved  that 
something  had  happened  to  keep  Harry  Payne  away  from 
her,  she  knew  it,  for  something  told  her  so..  She  could 
not  believe  lie  would  leave  her  alone,  she  would  not. 

The  bandit  queen  listened  to  the  two  maidens,'  and 
then  she  half  smiled. 

“The  same  old  story  over  and  over  again,*'  she  mur¬ 
mured,  sadly.  “Love !  I'he  sorrow,  the  joy,  of  all  women's 
hearts.  Xot  one  of  us  escapes  it.  Xot  one  among  us  ever' 
goes  down  to  our  graves  without  knowing  heartache  and, 
pain,  and  all  from  that  one  curse.  Ah,  how  my  life 
has  been  wrecked  and  ruined,  how  it  has  been  spoiled| 
from  beginning  to  end  !  But,  never  mind,”  with  a  short, 
sharp,  bitter  laugh,  “I  have  no  time  to  talk  of  sentiment, 
now.  T  am  here'lo  save  these  maidens,  and  I  must  not 
think  of  myself.” 

Lorretta  was  the  first  to  discover  her  presence.  At  first 
she  did  not  recognize  her,  and  a  cry  of  fear  trembled  upon 
her  lips,  but  the  bandit  queen  silenced  it  by  laying  her, 
hand  over  the  rosy  mouth. 

“Hush  !”  she  said,  hurriedly.  “Hush,  for  heaven’s  sake!^ 
Make  no  outcry  if  you  »would  escape!  I  am  here  to  save' 
you,  and  if  3’ou  obey  me  all  will  be  well.  If  not,  then  T 
will  not  blame  myself.” 

They  both  realized  by  this  time  that  it  was  a  friend, 
and  not  an  enemy,  who  was  with  them,  and  therefore  they! 
were  silent. 

“Border  Eagle  and  my  gallant  band  are  waiting  for  us 
a  little  wav^s  off,”  she  said,  in  a  cautious  whisper,  “and  if 
we  can  manage  to  get  away  before  any  of  our  enemies 
awaken,  we  shall  be  able  to  escape.  They  seem  to  be  off 
their  guard  at  present.” 

“Let  us  lose  no  time,”  Lorretta  replied,  eagerly,  “for 
oh,  it  is  a  terrible  thing  to  be  a  prisoner  here,  and  they 
will  force  us  to  wed  the  men  whom  we  both  hate.” 

“Follow  me,”  the  bandit  queen  whispered.  “Follow  me, 
and  as  you  value  your  lives  and  your  libcrt};,  make  no 
noise,  for  if  we  are  discovered  it  means  death  to  me  and 
misery  to  you  both !’’ 

AVith  those  words  she  glided  like  a  shadow  to  the  back 
of  the  tent  where  the  cut  canvas  lluttered  in  the  night 
wind,  and,  pausing  for  a  moment  to  listen,  stepped  out 
through  the  space  into  the  moonlight  beyond.  Then,  see¬ 
ing  no  signs  of  anv  foe  nearbv,  she  turned  l)ack,  and  mo- 
lioned  for  tlie  maidens  to  follow  her. 

Holding  her  breath,  Lorretta  stejiped  forward.  Star 
Eves  following  olo.sely  behind  her,  but  they  were  stopped 
ere  they  had  taken  half  a  dozen  ste))s,  for  there,  in  the 
silver  moonlight,  an  evil  smile  curling  liis  lips  and  mak¬ 
ing  hint  look  like  a  fiend  from  the  regions  below,  stood 
Silver  Spur,  and  the  woman  whose  life  he  liad  mined 
looked  fearlessly  in  his  glovving  eyes.  For  the  first  time 
in  Iona-  years  they  stood  face  to  face;  the  two  who  hated 
each  other  so  bitterly,  whose  lives  had  once  been  one,  but 
now  were  divi{le(l  by  a  gulf  vvliieh  never  eould  be  bridged 
(yver. 


(To  bo  coiilitmed) 
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ANTARCTIC  EXI’LOHER  HEARD. 

Sir  Douglas  Mawsoii  leoturetl  at  Aeolian  Hall,  XeM' 
York,  the  other  night  on  his  antarctic  expedition  of  1911- 
14,  and  showed  moving  pictures  taken  on  the  antarctic 
continent,  which  was  discovered  in  181-0  hy  Wilkes  and 
whose  existence  M'as  confirmed  by  the  ]\Iawson  expedition. 

Tlie  moving  pictures  showed  the  party  breaking  in  new 
teams  of  dogs,  reading  instruments,  building  huts  and 
pitching  tents  where  the  average  speed  of  the  wind  was 
from  fifty  to  fifty-eight  miles.  The  explorers  were  de¬ 
picted  descending  from  steep  crags  with  their  feet  on  the 
sides  and  their  bodie^«  projecting  almost  horizontally  into 
space,  the  power  of  the  wind  counteracting  the  force  of 
gravity. 

^lerlbers  of  the  party  out  in  a  blizzard  to  watch  their 
scientnic  instruments  were  shown  returning  to  their  huts 
with  their  faces  frozen  over  with  cakes  of  ice  that  looked 
like  divers’  masks.  The  ice  masks,  the  lecturer  said,  were 
quite  a  comfoil  in  a  blizzard. 

Sir  Douglas  told  of  thrilling  and  tragic  features  of  the 
trip  in  which  Lieut.  Ninis  and  Dr.*  Alertz  were  lost  and  he 
himself  was  saved  by  coming  luckily  upon  a  cache  of  food. 
He  also  showed  films  of  the  animal  antarctic  life,  includ¬ 
ing  varieties  of  penguins  and  petrels  not  known  l)efore. 


LONG-DISTANCE  CYCLING. 

Fred  M.  Sanborn,  of  the  Crescent  Bicycle  Club,  of  Bal¬ 
timore,  rode  off  with  all  the  honors  of  the  Century  Road 
Club  Association,  as  he  has  the  greatest  mileage  of  the 
rear  to  the  credit  of  anv  member— -8,259  miles.  In  ac- 
cumulating  that  mileage  for  cycling  honors  lie  rode  forty 
cenhiries — 100  miles  in  14  hours — one  double  century,  200 
miles  in  24  hours,  one  triple  centime  dOO  miles  ridden 
within  36  hours  and  a  quintuple  centuiy,  or  500  miles 
ridden  within  a  60-hour  limit.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  he 
rode  the  500  miles  in  51  hours  and  so  won  a  leg  on  the 
Thompson  trophv  for  riding  the  distance  in  the  fastest 
time  in  1914  or  1915.  For  this  record  Sanborn  also  wins 
the  gold  medal  of  the  Centun'  Road  (dub  and  the  gold 
medal  of  the  New  York  Division  of  the  Association,  both 
or  the  greatest  distance  covered  by  a  member  in  a  year, 
Ralph  W.  Zarr,  of  New  York,  and  who  for  the  fourth 
consecutive  year  holds  the  office  of  financial  secretary  of 
the  National  Association,  is  second  in  mileage,  with  6,924 
miles  to  his  credit,  including  21  centuries.  All  his  riding 
was  done  for  sport,  as  he  has  never  taken  part  in  competi¬ 
tive  riding  of  any  sort  until  at  the  end  of  last  July  he 
found  he  was  in  range  for  one  of  the  club  medals.  Then 
he  went  for  it,  but  still  confined  all  his  riding  to  the  roads 
within  fifty  miles  of  this  city. 

tjeorgo  Steppello.  <*a))tain  of  the  New  York  Division,  is 
thinl  in  mileaffc.  with  6.t(>6  miles  and  21  centuries  to  his 
#-n‘dit.  Steppello  is  a  lisidi-nt  of  Long  Island  (’itv  and 
has  hren  riding  only  since  1913.  'riiese  are  the  only  three 
meniberr'^  wlK»-e  milenge  exceeded  3i,80O,  the  latter  figure 


having  been  approaclied  within  13  miles  by  a  Baltimoifean, 
E,  M.  Anderson.  The  latter  topped  all  the  other  ‘riders 
who  reported  mileage,  28  reporting  members  having  cov¬ 
ered  58,517  miles. 


DANGER  IN  TABLETS. 

A  an  who  had  a  bad  cough  stopped  at  a  drug  store  and 
bought  some  tablets  of  chlorate  of  potash  for  soothing  the 
irritation  in  his  throat.  These  were  given  to  him  in  a 
small  paper  package,  which  he  placed  in  his  outside  over¬ 
coat  pocket,  wlicre  it  happened  that  there  was  also  a  box  of 
safety  matches. 

In  stepping  into  his  automobile,  after  making  the  pur¬ 
chase,  he  brushed  against  the  side  of  the  car  door,  and 
the  chlorate  tablets  were  rubbed  against  the  coating  on  the 
match  box.  The  result  was  that  an  intense  fire  was  started 
in  his  overcoat  pocket,  and  before  his  clothing  could  be 
removed  he  was  badly  burned. 

The  phosphorus  used  in  connection  with  safety  matches 
is  of  the  red  variety,  and  occurs  upon  the  box  itself,  in¬ 
stead  of  on  the  heads  of  the  matches  as  in  the  old-fashioned 
friction  match  that  can  be  lighted  anywhere.  One  essen¬ 
tial  constituent  of  the  head  of  the  safety  match  is  chlorate 
of  potash,  the  chlorate  possessing  the  property  of  flaming 
up  strongly  when  rubbed  against  the  coating  on  the  box. 
Chlorate  of  potash  is  rich  in  oxygen,  and  it  is  dangerous 
to  transport  or  to  store,  unless  proper  precautions  are 
taken.  An  old-time  chemical  experiment,  causing  an  ex¬ 
plosion,  consists  in  rubbing  up  a  mixture  of  sulphur  and 
chlorate  of  potash  in  a  mortar. 

The  accident  descriloed  above  might  happen  to  anv  per¬ 
son  who  does  not  know  that  chlorate  of  potash  gives  a 
strong  flame  when  rubbed  on  a  safety  match  box.  To  avoid 
any  trouble  of  this  kind,  care  should  always  loe  taken  to 
avoid  putting  chlorate  tablets  and  match  Ixixcs  in  the  same 
pocket.  The  tablets  are  often  put  up  in  little  flat  bottles 
with  screw  tops,  and  it  is  best  to  buy  them  in  this  form. 

Pulverized  chlorate  of  potash  is  often  used  as  a  house¬ 
hold  remedy  for  sore  throat,  the  powder  being  dissolved  in 
water  and  the  solution  used  as  a  gargle.  Pulverized  sul¬ 
phur  is  also  used  about  the  househ.old  to  a  considerable 
extent,  and  as  it  is  likely  to  be  kept  on  the  same  shelf  with 
the  ohlorate,  there  is  always  danger  of  the  two  becoming 
mixed  by  spilling  or  by  the  breaking  of  the  packages,  or 
otherwise.  The  consequences  of  striking  or  rubbing  a 
mixture  of  this  kind  would  be  serious.  Chlorate  of  potash 
will  also  combine  with  finely  pulverized  charcoal,  though 
not  .^0  readily  nor  so  violently  as  with  sulphur.  Verv  like¬ 
ly  it  would  combine,  in  the  same  way,  with  pulverized 
sugar,  or  with  common  flour. 

’riicse  dangers  are  well  worth  consideration,  a.s  they  re¬ 
late  to  substances  that  are  likely  to  be  found  in. anv  house¬ 
hold.  The  hazard  is  so  great  that  in  some  countries  rail- 
reads  are  not  allowed  to  haul  sulphur  and  chlorate  of  pt>t- 
I  ash  upon  the  same  train. 
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DICKE 
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TiiE  LUCKY  BOY  TRADER 


By  DICK  ELLiSON 


(A  SERIAL  STORY) 


^  XIII  (continued) 

to  a°mtn  +  ""n  He  belonged 

a  notTor  f}  \  I  Corners,  and  one  day  he  just  took 

•  lavinfT  he  wouldn  t  do  any  more  ^^^ork,  and  began 

didn’t  d  whipped  almost  to  death,  but  it 

-r.  ,  ,  0  an}  good.  The  owner  brought  him  here  for 


Ba^head  to  .11  him  for  anythingTcLd  ^t^" 

Hdl  try  my  hand  on  him,  any- 

•  > 

iliat  night  he  left  Iiim  at  the  liverv  stable,  and  after 

supper  went  to  see  old  Uncle  Jack  at  his  little  home. 

homebody  had  told  the  old  man  about  the  horse  Ivino- 

own  with  him,  and  he  laughed  heartily  when  Dick 
showed  up. 

‘•Y  ou  want  to  lie  careful  about  that,  my  bo}^,  for  a  horse 
can  nun  a  man’s  leg  mighty  easily  by  lying  down  on  it.” 

L  All  right.  lie  didn’t  get  on  my  leg,  but  he  sent  me 
flying  over  his  head.” 

es,  so  I  heard.  Did  he  hurt  you  ?” 

;  **Y'es;  it  shook  me  up  pretty  badly,  and  for  a  while  I 

‘  couldn’t  get  back  my  wind.  I  didn’t  wait  to  see  you  about 

.  him,  but  bought  him,  and  now  what  must  I  do  with 
u:  him  ?” 

^  “Get  a  good  coil  of  clothesline,  cut  two  good  stakes  about 
"i  eighteen  or  twenty  inches  long,  of  good,''  hard  wood,  and 
I  take  a  hatchet  along  with  you  the  next  time  you  ride  him. 
j  If  he  lies  down  with  you,  just  drive  those  stakes  in  the 
^  ground  near  his  head,  and  tie  his  head  down  hard  and  fast 
to  them.  Then  let  him  lie  there  all  day  long  without  food 
or  water.  If  he  lies  down  again  after  that  you  can  call  me 
a  crazy  old  fool  and  I  won’t  hit  you.” 

“Will  that  break  him  of  it.  Uncle  Jack?” 

“Y"es.  He  wouldn’t  dare  lie  down  and  wallow  again 
•  ter  that  witliout  first  looking  around  to  see  if  anvbody 
'  ‘  "d  rear'll  him  before  he  could  get  up  again.  It's  on  the 
-  -  prin-'-iple  as  breaking  a  horse  from  kicking.  As  .soon 
■  iKT.  find.s  out  flint  he  is  getting  the  worst  of  such 
'' '  '  s"  that  he  will  drop  them  quicker  than  a  wink. 

h-  1:2,  ly'r*ri  tied  down  a  half  hour  or  so  he  will  want 
‘  '  -  'ir>,  a'.d  when  he  find.s  out  he  can’t  he  lies  tliere  and 

r  ■  it.  If  you  will  let  him  lie  down  there  all 

w.d!  voar  a  big,  round  horse  oath  that  he  will 
down  again.” 

^  right.  I’ll  .have  some  fun  with  him,’'  and  he  went 


monjing  U*  appeared  at  the  stable  will)  the 
-  .d  1  4tr;het.  d’fie  hatchet  wa^  in  a  belt  which 


slLwt 

“What  in  the  world  are  you  going  to  do  Avith  that 
hatchet— split  his  head  open?”  Bankhead  asked. 

B  ell,  not  exactly ;  but  I’m  going  to  shoiv  liim  a  trick- 
worth  tAvo  of  his.” 

There  A^'as  a  big  yard  in  tlie  rear  of  the  stable,  and  out 
there  Dick  mounted  and  trotted  him  around  the  lot  a 
number  of  times,  the  horse  showing  no  disposition  Avhat- 
ever  to  lie  doAvn  AAuth  him,  someAA'hat  to  his  and  Baiik- 
iiead  s  surprise. 

“Open  that  gate,  please,  and  let  me  trot  out  toAvard 
tiie  country  with  him,”  Dick  said,  and  the  big  rear  gate 
was  opened.  ® 

The  horse  went  through  all  right,  and  started  off  on  a 
trot  out  towards  the  country. 

He  Avent  about  a  half  mile.  Then  he  wanted  to  return 
to  the  stables,  and  as  Dick  objected  he  proceeded  to  lie 
down,  but  before  he  succeeded  Dick  managed  to  get  him 
someAvhat  on  the  edge  of  the  road,  where  he  lay  down 

and  looked  up  at  the  3’'oiith  Avith  an  ex23ression  in  his  eves 
which  plainly  asked: 

“IIHiat  are  you  going  to  do  about  it  ?” 

Dink  proceeded  to  drive  the  stakes  in  the  ground  close 
to  his  head  on  either  side. 

Then  with  the  coil  of  clothesline  he  tied  his  head  hard 
and  fast  down  to  the  ground.  The  horse  resisted,  but 
Dick  had  the  first  pull  ou  him,  and  soon  had  liini  a  help¬ 
less  prisoner.  ^ 

He  then  managed  to  unfasten  the  saddle  girth,  took  it 
off,  and  removed  it  to  the  foot  of  a  big  tree,  Avliere  ho  .sat 
down,  and  gave  himself  up  to  the  task  of  awaiting  events. 

In  a  little  Avhile  he  saw  the  horse  make  several  efforts  to 
free  himself  from  the  bonds  that  held  him  securely  to  the 
ground. 

He  kicked  and  paAved  for  all  he  was  Avortli,  and  raised 
quite  a  cloud  of  diLst. 

Several  countrymen  drove  by  going  into  town  with  pro¬ 
duce,  and  one  stopped  to  inquire  wliat  the  troubh.'  avh.s. 

“He  laid  down  Avith  me,"  .said  Dick,  “and  I’ve  tied' his 

head  to  the  ground  to  give  him  enough  of  that  sort  of 
thing.” 

One  countryman  .stopped  hy  the  livery  stable  to  tell 
Avhai  ho  had  seen. 

1  retty  soon  jiarties  walked  out  tliere  to  investigate. 

There  tiiey  found  Dick  scaled  quielly  under  the  slmdo 
of  a  tree  watching  his  horse. 


WILD  WEST  WEEKLY 


Dthfi*  team.'  r-:uno  by,  and  again  tlip  fannors  stopped 
to  line!  out  wliat  the  trouble  was. 

One  of  ilie  teams  had  been  accompanied  all  the  way 
from  home  by  a  big,  hungry  horsefly,  and  the  farmer  had 
iK'en  cutting  at  him  with  his  wliip  all  the  way  to  town. 

\\'bile  standing  there  the  fly  discovered  the  prostrate 
animal,  and  probably  saw  that  he  had  a  better  chance  to 
get  a  square  meal  off  of  him,  so  he  tackled  him. 

'riie  horse  switched  his  tail  with  a  savage  energy. 

‘•By  George!’"  laughed  Dick,  ‘T  wish  I  had  more  rope  to 
tie  his  tail  to  the  ground.” 

In  a  little  while  the  fly  discovered  that  he  could  feast 
nnmole.'^ted  if  he  would  only  move  his  seat  up  closer  to 
the  head  of  the  horse,  so  he  tackled  the  horse's  neck.  His 
tail  couldn’t  reach  him  there,  nor  could  the  horse  reach 
around  for  him  with  his  head,  so  he  cut  in  deep,  and  the 
blood  trickled  down  from  the  wound. 

‘•Oil,  thunder !”  said  one  of  the  men,  “give  him  a  show. 
Take  the  fly  off.” 

“Say,  I’ll  fire  a  stone  at  the  man  who  interferes  with 
this  business.  He  laid  down  under  me,  and  he  has  got  to 
lie  there  until  he  makes  up  his  mind  that  this  way  of  lay¬ 
ing  down  under  harness  or  saddle  won’t  pay.” 

Bankhead  himself  came  out,  and  by  noon  nearly  a  score 
of  men  and  boys  gathered  there  out  of  curiosity. 

“How  long  are  you  going  to  keep  him  there,  Dick?’’ 
r>ankhea.d  asked. 

“Until  the  sun  goes  down,”  was  tlie  reply.  “I  brought 
a  lunch  with  me.” 

“Do  you  think  that  will  cure  him  of  the  habit?” 

“Yes,  I  do.  If  1  had  any  money  to  bet  I  would  wager 
every  dollar  of  it  that  when  I  let  him  up  from  there  he 
will  never  wallow  again  until  he  is  certain  there  is  nobody 
near  enough  to  h.im  to  reach  him  before  he  can  get  up 
again.” 

“Well,  I’ll  give  you  odds  of  ten  te  one  that  it  won’t 
break  him.” 

“All  right;  I’ll  go  you  five  dollars  on  that,”  said  Dick. 

Neither  of  them  had  the  monev  with  them,  but  thev 

•r  " 

went  up  to  the  bank  and  drew  if. 

All  sorts  of  questions  were  fired  at  Dick,  most  of  tliem 
to  the  point  as  to  how  he  got  the  idea  into  his  head  that 
tving  a  horse's  head  to  the  ground  would  break  him  from 
lying  down. 

“1  did  it  by  hard  thinking,”  said  Di(‘k.  “Whipping 
won't  break  a  horse  of  any  kind  of  a  habit.  You’ve  got  to 
prove  it  to  him  that  it  won't  pay.” 

Some  of  them  seemed  to  be  impressed  with  his  theory, 
but  others  laughed  at  it. 

“L  that  the  way  you  broke  Farmer  Jones’  dog  from 
sucking  eggs?”  one  asked. 

“Yes.  1  had  to  prove  it  to  him  that  eggs  were  hot  stutf, 
and  when  he  got  his  mouth  full  of  red  pepper,  he  took  the 
pledge  then  and  there  never  to  tackle  another  egg,  and 
I'd  give  something  even  now  to  know  what  that  dog  thinks 
of  a  hen  that  would  lay  such  a  hot  egg  as  that.  All  the 
whipping  in  the  w<»rld  one  may  give  a  dog  can't  break 
him  <»f  the  habit.  It  may  make  him  cautious,  and  cause 
Iiirii  to  wait  for  an  op|K)rtunity  to  get  at  the  egg  when 
you  are  not  watching  lam.  'I'here  is  a  little  boy  in  almost 
every  family  wlio  wouldn’t  go  into  the  closet  and  tackle 


the  jam  when  his  tnother  is  around,  but  if  she  gcx'S  out 
visiting,  and  leaves  the  key  where  he  can  get  it,  ten  chances 
to  one  he  will  fill  himself  full  of  it.  It  is  the  same  w'ay 
with  the  dog.  There  is  a  streak  of  cussedness  running  ; 
through  the  whole  animal  kingdom,  waiting  only  for  op-  j 
port  uni  ties  to  show  itself." 

There  was  a  good  deal  of  laughter  over  his  philosophy. 

All  day  long  men  were  coming  and  going. 

When  the  school  turned  out  in  the  afternoon  half  a  hun¬ 
dred  schoolboys  came  out  in  a  body  to  see  Dick  and  his 
horse. 

If  ever  there  was  a  disgusted  animal  in  the  world  it  was 
that  horse.  He  raked  the  ground  with  his  hoofs  until  he 
had  made  an  excavation  almost  big  enough  to  bury  him¬ 
self  in. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

* 

“dick,  you’ve  wok  my  money,” 

It  was  about  sunset  when  Dick  proceeded  to  untie  the* 
rope  that  held  the  horse’s  head  so  firmly  to  the  ground. 

During  all  that  time  he  was  lying  in  the  hot  sun  with¬ 
out  food  or  drink. 

As  soon  as  he  found  himself  free  he  did  not  wait  for  the 
saddle  to  be  put  on  him,  but  shook  himself,  as  if  to  get 
rid  of  the, dirt  and  dust  that  nearly  covered  him,  and  then 
made  a  break  back  for  Bankhead’s  stable. 

He  went  at  full  speed,  bolted  into  the  stable,  and  made 
his  way  to  his  stall. 

Bankhead  and  his  stablemen  thought  that  perhaps  youngt' 
Doubleday  had  been  thrown  and  hurt,  but  a  few  minutes 
later  he  came  in,  followed  by  the  crowd  of  schoolboys. 

“Hello,  Dick!  Did  lie  throw  you?”  Bankhead  in¬ 
quired. 

“Xo,  sir;  he  didn’t  wait  to  give  me  a  chance  to  put  the 
saddle  on  him.” 

“What  are  you  going  to  do?  Want  him  to  stay  here?” 

“Xo;  I'm  going  to  take  him  out  home.  I  can  feed  him’ 
cheaper  than  I  can  board  him.” 

One  of  the  stablemen  put  the  saddle  on  him.  and  Dick, 
mounted.  ^ 

He  rode  him  straight  up  through  Main  street,  but  the 
horse  showed  no  disposition  to  lie  down.  He  trotted  out 
to  tlie  Doubleday  cottage,  where  Dick  removed  the  bridle 
and  saddle,  and  put  him  in  the  stall  next  to  the  cow. 

There  he  gave  him  a  full  feed  of  oats  and  hav. 

That  evening  he  entertained  his  mother  with  stories  of*, 
wluit  was  said  and  done  during  the  day  that  he  sat  under 
the  shade  of  the  tree  waiting  for  the  horse  to  finish  his 
Ic'Son.  ^  ^ 

She  laughed  a  good  deal  at  the  remarks  that  weio  male 
by  the  visitors  at  the  place. 

She  scolded  him,  though,  for  betting  on  the  result.  i 

"Well.  I  wouldn't  have  done  it.  mother,  but  wlu-n  Bark-  i 
head  (itl'ered  ten  to  one,  1  thought  I  would  ri<k  f'lvt  debars 
on  it."  ^ 

“My!  But  you'll  never  hear  the  last  of  it  wh  u  \,  a; 
grandfather  hears  of  it." 

^To  bo  continued) 


$ 
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TIMELY  TOPICS 


A  dispatch  from  "Rio  de  Janeiro  says  advices  from  Per- 
Eun''J'ii(‘o  >tate  that  the  (icrnian  cruiser  Karlsruhe  has  been 
iur.k  bv  a  British  cruiser.  The  British  consulate  savs  it 
has  not  been  informed  of  the  battle,  but  is  trying  to  get 
(it  tails  from  Rio  and  Pernumbuco. 


^  Although  he  had  looked  for  two  weeks,  M.  D.  Garvin,  of 
>  Goff.  Kan.,  was  unable  to  find  one  of  his  steers.  While 
^  looking  for-  eggs  Mrs.  Garvin  found  the  animal  wedged 
1'  between  two  straw  stacks.  The  animal  wa.s  dug  out  and 


t 


aitvi 

was  still  alive,  although  very  weak.  The  steer  subsisted 


on  the  straw. 


According  to  the  Dutch  papers,  a  journal  of  the  sugar 
.*  industry  published  at  Magdeburg  announces  that  between 
150  and  200  refineries  in  the  north  of  France  have  ceased 
working  because  all  their  copper  apparatus  has  been  seized 
by  the  Germans  and  sent  to  Germany  to  be  used  in  the 
^^manufacture  of  cartridges. 


H  Discovering  four  robbers  while  they  were  preparing  to 
^  break  into  the  bank  at  Andale,  Kan.,  Clara  Dressel,  a  tele- 
y  phone  operator,  drove  the  bandits  away  with  a  revolver 
and  aroused  the  town,  which  precipitated  a  two-hour  bat- 
♦  tie  which  resulted  in  the  flight  of  the  band.  Three  of  the 
robbers  later  Avere  captured  by  Wichita  police  after  another 
I  running  battle.  One  was  wounded  while  attempting  to 
L  break  from  his  captors.  Dozens  of  store  windoAvs  in  this 
f  ^OAA'n  Avere  shattered  by  bullets. 


J  When  the  AA-ater  pipes  in  the  county  jail  of  Petersburg, 
Ind.,  froze,  and  the  fires  in  the  furnace  had  to  be  extin- 
&  guished.  Sheriff  Marion  Xance  told  Will  Coonrod,  the  only 
I  prisoner,  that  he  could  go  home  for  the  night  if  he  Avould 
f  return  in  the  morning.  Coonrod  lives  six  miles  in  the 

Icountrv'  and  the  roads  Avere  masses  of  ice.  He  gave  his 
word  that  he  would  return,  and  Avhen  the  sheriff  got  up 
i  his  prisoner  was  Avaiting  to  be  put  back  in  jail.  He  had 
coA'ered  the  distance  of  twelve  miles  over  almost  impas.sable 
.  roads.  Coonrod  Avas  serving  time  for  disturbing  religious 
gatherings,  and  on  his  promise  to  do  better  freedom  was 
giA'en  him  by  the  sheriff. 


»  Mi^-^uiri  L'niversity  profited  $8,630  by  the  1914  foot¬ 
ball  -eason  according  to  the  annual  financial  report.  The 
!  Bdal  1914  football  receipts  amounted  to  $18,154.  The 
i  with  Kansas  F.  at  Lawrence  Avas  the  best  money- 

Htesskr-r.  This  game  brought  $8,638  into  the  money  box. 

the  games  plaA'ed  at  f  olumbia,  the  one  with  Ames  at- 
;  $1,613.  Washington  was  next  with  $1,455.  Only 

•pbe  game  with  William  Jewell  failed  to  make  expenses. 

pf,;d  out  $3,001  to  visiting  teams.  Other  items 
;  former T/J  with  the  srKirt  amounted  to  $9, .521.  This  in- 
fa  do^lerl  trainers’  salaries  and  traveling  ex- 


Y  l^cn  the  .\tlantic  fleet  fonns  for  battle  maneuvers  in 
Cuban  Avators,  the  flagship  Xew  York  Avill  be  displaced 
from  the  flrst  division  of  dreadnoughts.  Rcar-.\<i,iniral 
Fletcher's  flag  has  been  transferred  to  the  Wyoming,  and 
the  Xew  York  Avill  lie  tumed  into  a  hotel  ship  for  the 
party  of  President  Wilson,  aaKo  Avill  accompany  the  fleet 
through  the  Panama  Canal.  Carpent-ers  are  Avorking  Avith 
feverish  haste  on  the  Xcav  York,  turning  the  officers’  quar¬ 
ters  into  magnificent  staterooms  for  the  ladies  of  the  Pres¬ 
ident’s  party.  The  Xgav  York  has  noAv  became  known  un¬ 
officially  as  the  ‘‘boudoir  ship.’’  Special  bathrooms  are 
also  l)eing  installed  and  other  luxurious  furnishings. 


Edward  Dunn,  of  Xo.  1940  Concourse  avenue,  the 
Bronx.  Xew  York,  employed  as  bookkeeper  in  BlaekAvell’s 
Island  penitentiary,  Avas  arrested  the  other  night  charged 
Avith  carrAung  cocaine  and  other  drugs  to  inmates  of  the 
prison.  The  arrest  Avas  made  by  Deputy  (Commissioner 
I^ewis  and  four  detectiATs.  Dunn  was  giA^en  a  decoy  pack¬ 
age  by  a  woman  acting  under  instructions  of  the  detec- 
tiA’es.  He  Avas  then  trailed  to  the  island.  Disclosure  of 
the  traffic  in  drugs  occurred  Avhen  John  BroAvn,  a  prisoner, 
fainted  in  the  prison.  Physicians  declared  he  Avas  suffer¬ 
ing  from  an  overdose  of  morphine.  On  recoA^ery  BroAvn 
confessed  it  Avas  easy  to  obtain  drugs  in  the  prison.  His 
confession  implicated  Dunn. 


The  use  of  fish  as  a  cattle  food  has  a  novel  sound,  but 
it  appears  to  be  a  common  practice  in  various  parts  of 
the  world,  says  Xature.  In  Shetland  and  Iceland  dry  salt 
fish  is  fed  to  cattle,  sheep,  and  even  to  horses.  So  long 
ago  as  1853  Sir  John  Ijawes  carried  out  experiments  at 
Rothamsted  on  tlie  feeding  of  pigs  Avith  dried  XeAvfound- 
lanfi  codfish.  He  found  that  the  fish-fed  pigs  Avere  fat 
and  Avell  ripened,  and  there  Avas  a  very  good  proportion 
of  increase  of  food  consumed.  Some  recent  exj-ierimeuts 
at  the  Agricultural  Gollege,  Coimbatore,  madc'ai  the  in¬ 
stance  of  Sir  F.  Xicholson,  director  of  the  Madras  Fish¬ 
eries  Bureau,  have  brought  to  light  some  further  interest¬ 
ing  facts.  R.  Cecil  Wood,  in  describing  the  experiments, 
mentions  that  certain  special  cattle  kept  for  display  of 
strength  at  village  festivals  in  Xandyal  are  fed  Avilli  mut¬ 
ton.  while  it  seems  a  fairly  common  practice  to  make  use 
of  bandicoots  Avhen  killed  by  pounding  them  in  a  mortar 
and  feeding  them  to  cattle.  In  Mr.  Wood’s  experiment 
two  lots  of  heifers  Avere  fed  on  a  driiKl  fish  diet  and  normal 
diet,  respectiA'ely.  The  animals  took  some  little  time  to 
get  used  to  the  fish,  hut  then  ate  it  readily  enougli.  At 
the  end  of  six  months  the  fish-fed  heifers  shoAved  an  aver¬ 
age  increase  of  Aveight  of  fifty-four  pounds  ])er  head,  as 
against  seventy  pounds  for  the  normally  fed  animals.  Al¬ 
though  fish  does  not  compare  favorably  with  ground  nuts  so 
far  as  fattening  value  is  concerned,  it  is  suggested  that  on 
the  const  a  considernlile  saving  miglil  he  effected  by  its 
use. 
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Wood  choppers  who  felled  a  beech  tree  on  the  fann  of 
Clarence  Kerr,  near  St.  Paul,  Ind.,  found  more  than  fif¬ 
teen  gallons  of  fine  honey  in  the  hollow  trunk.  A  space 
of  fifteen  inches  in  diameter  and  four  feet  long  was  filled. 
The  honey  weighed  more  than  one  hundred  pounds. 

The  finding  of  the  skeleton  of  a  cow  in  a  woods  in  How¬ 
ard  County,  Ark.,  saved  William  Kennedy,  twenty-four, 
from  entering  the  penitentiary.  Kennedy  had  been  con¬ 
victed  of  stealing  the  cow,  and  sentenced  to  one  year.  He 
was  alloAved  to  come  to  Little  Rock  alone,  and  was  about 
lo  go  to  the  penitentiary  to  surrender,  when  a  delegation 
of  friends  brought  him  the  good  news. 

Five  hundred  miles  a  year  is  the  goal  thirteen  Fort 
Dodge,  Minn.,  girls,  who  are  not  superstitious  and  aim  to 
bo  athletic,  have  set  for  themselves.  They  do  not  plan 
to  cover  the  distance  in  automobiles,  but  on  foot.  To  make 
the  task  more  pretentious,  the  rules  are  rigid  that  they 
.shall  not  attach  their  pedometers  while  ‘^running  around 
the  house,  attending  tango  teas  or  shopping.”  At  the  end 
of  the  year  those  who  have  failed  to  tramp  500  miles  are  to 
banquet  the  others. 


The  city  s  manner  of  handling  prisoners  detained  at  the 
County  Jail,  Racine,  Wis.,  is  attracting  widespread  atten¬ 
tion.  riie  Commercial  Club  is  in  receipt  of  communica¬ 
tions  from  various  large  cities  in  the  Middle  West  seeking 
]>articulars  a.s  to  the  novel  plan  now, in  force  here.  The 
scheme  is  for  the  sheriff  to  allow  prisoners  to  continue 
their  daily  pursuits,  onlv  requiring  them  to  report  for  the 
night  at  the  locku]).  If  the  prisoner  has  a  family  his  earn¬ 
ings  arc  turned  over  to  his  de])endents,  but  if  not  he  is 
given  his  earnings  at  the  end  of  his  term  of  service.  The 
sheriff  has  been  instrumental  in  procuring  positions  for 
prisoners  who  had  no  em})loyment.  The  method  prac¬ 
tically  leaves  the  jail  uninhabited  by  prisoners  through 
the  flay. 


t'.nr  Xo.  907  on  the  Ea-t  Washington  Street  Line,  Tn- 
dianajiolis,  was  crowded  to  the  dooiv.  as  usual,  recentlv. 
It  looked  as  if  half  the  pa.ssenger.s  were  standing.  But 
when  the  conductor  looked  back  over  the  heads  of  tJie 


]amnied-in  crowd  and  saw  one  man’s  liea/l  far  alK>ve  the- 
others  he  recalled  that  passengers  are  not  permitted  to 
stand  on  the  scats  and  lie  decided  that  that  man  must  get 
down.  “Hey,  you,  get  down  olf  that  .seat  I”  the  conducU>r 
yelled.  But  tlie  jiassenger  paid  no  attention  to  tlie  or¬ 
der.  “Fley,  you,  I  .told  you  to  get  down  off  that  scat,*’ 
came  again  from  the  conductor.  The  passenger  paid  no 
more  attention  to  the  second  order  than  he  did  to  tlie  first 
one.  “I'll  make  that  guv  get  down,"  the  conductor  said, 
and  he  started  through  the  crowd  toward  the  rear  of  the 
car.  But  the  passenger  did  not  get  down  from  the  seat.' 
He  was  6  feet  7^.  inches  tall  and  his  head  was  far  above 
the  rest  of  the  crowd.  The  croAvd  lauglied.  So  did  the 
conductor. 


GRINS  AND  (  RUCKLES 

He — Give  me  a  kiss.  She — I  won't.  He — Y"ou  shouldn't - 
say  “I  won’t.”  You  should  say  “I  prefer  not  to.”  She — 
But  that  wouldn’t  he  true. 


Salesman — Of  course;  we  have  square  and  upright* 
pianos.  Rural  Customer — ^That’s  jest  what  I  want  fer-^ 
my  darter,  mister — straight,  honest  goods.  ^ 


Mr.  Goff — "Wliat  side  of  the  street  do  you  live  on?  Wit¬ 
ness — On  eith.er  side.  If  you  go  one  way  it  is  on  the  right 
side;  if  3^011  go  the  other  way  it  is  on  the  left. 


Discontented  Artist — I  wish  I  had  a  fortune.  I  would 
never  paint  again.  Generous  Brother  Brush — By  Jove,  , 
old  man  !  I  wish  I  had  one  !  I’d  give  it  to  3’ou. 

-  ^ 

“Yes,  Hunter  is  really  engaged  to  Miss  Roxley.'’  “So 
he  was  telling  me.  He  sa3’s  she’s  not  verv  prettv,  but  * 
she’s  good.”  “Yes,  good  for  a  million  in  her  own  right.”  • 

]\Irs.  Xaggs  (at  telephone) — Is  my  husband  in  the  of¬ 
fice?  Office  Boy — No,  ma’am.  Mrs.  Xaggs — When  will 
he  be  in?  Office  Boy — I  can’t  say.  Mrs.  Xaggs — Why 
can  t  3’ou  sa}’?  Office  Bo}"^ — Because  he  told  me  not  to. 


“What  are  you  doing?”  asked  tlie  ju.^tice,  as  the  de¬ 
fendant's  counsel  began  his  argument.  “Going  to  present 
onr  side  of  the  ca.se.”  “]  don’t  want  to  hear  both  sides,” 
replied  the  justice.  “It  has  a  tindenev  to  confuse  the 
coort.” 


A  particular  old  gentleman,  pulling  something  out  of 
his  soup  that  should  not  have  been  included  among  the 
other  ingredients,  thus  addressed  his  cook:  “Josephine.  I 
am  much  obliged  for  your  thoughtfulness,  but  the  next 
time  kindly  give  it  to  me  in  a  locket." 


A  ^lassachusetts  jury  reported  tliat  it  would  he  impos¬ 
sible  for  them  to  reach  an  agreement.  The  court  was  dis¬ 
pleased,  and  lectured  them  for  their  failure  to  agree. 
“Why,  your  honor,”  exclaimed  the  new  jurvmnn.  “how 
in  the  world  do  you  expect  the  inemUws  of' the  jurv  to 
agi-ee  when  the  lawyers  in  the  case  can't  agree  them¬ 
selves  ?” 
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A  MODERN  CRUSOE. 

»  - 

j  By  John  Sherman. 

‘‘M^'ther,  I  cannot  go  to  tliat  place  again — I  hate  the 
very  -ound  of  it  I’’ 

“But  your  father?*’ 

I  “He  L  very  hard  to  make  me  work  at  an  occupation  T 
dislike.  My  inclinations  are  all  so  different  from  this. 
I  would  like  so  much  to  continue  another  year  at  tlic 
^  seminary.” 

“Talk  it  over  with  him  again,  and  you  may  be  able  to 
convince  him  to  vour  wav  of  thinkiim.” 

*  *  O 

“I  know  his  reply  well  enough,”  answered  the  son,  with 
^  a  laugh.  “  ‘Some  day  you  must  take  my  place  in  the  firm. 
Land  to  do  that  properly  has  not,  or  does  not,  require  all 
^  the  education  you  ask  for.  You  must  know  the  business 
and  to  acquire  that  you  must  go  into  the  shop  and  learn 
It  practically.’  That's  what  he’ll  reply.” 

“Return  to  the  mills,  my  boy,  and  to-nigiit  both  of  us 
will  talk  it  over  with  your  father,”  and  ]\Irs.  Deubeigh 
returned  to  the  house  tliat,  standing  on  a  high  elevation, 

^  looked  down  on  the  waters  of  Long  Island  Sound. 

“This  is  the  way  it  always  ends,”  he  munnured,  turn- 
.  ing  to  the  waters  with  a  disconsolate  air.  “I’ll  go  to 
Frank's  and  have  a  talk.” 

Between  Frank  Stokes  and  our  hero  there  was  a  friend¬ 
ship  uncommon  to  one  so  young  in  years. 

“Are  you  looking  for  Frank,  Will?”  cried  a  little  fellow 
in  front  of  Stokes’  house. 

“Yes,  Charlie;  I  suppose  he’s  in  his  room?” 

“No;  he  went  to  the  city  to-day.” 

“All  right;  I’ll  go  down  to  the  boathouse,”  replied 
Will,  turning  his  steps  to  where  a  small  frame  structure 
showed  itself  at  the  foot  of  the  lawn. 

Will  Denbeigh’s  story  had  been  told  by  his  own  lips. 
His  father  had  been  the  maker  of  his  own  fortune.  With 
»  a  common-school  education  he  had  attained  all  this.  His 
^  son  had  had  twice  the  advantages  offered  him,  and  as  he 
would  one  day  succeed  him  in  the  mills,  he  concluded  his 
intellectual  education  to  be  finished.  Mr.  Denbeigh  looked 
upon  his  son’s  distaste  for  the  business  as  a  boyish  whim, 
and  so  treated  it, 

“Ah  I”  exclaimed  Will,  coming  up  to  the  boathouse, 
\  ‘Trank  has  been  repainting  the  Nancy.  But  what  does 
thi«  mean?”  he  added,  astonished  to  find  that  the  little 
craft  was  not  fastened  to  the  dock, 

^  Will  was  not  aware  that  Charlie  had  found  the  padlock 
'  kev,  and  in  a  spirit  of  miscliief  unfastened  the  chain  from 

it-  ring. 

F-.-rtunatelv  the  tide  had  been  low,  and  after  vainly 
<.ri\  ng  to  push  the  boaf  into  deeper  water,  the  mischiev- 
‘o  -h  liad  returned  to  the  house. 

■  I  ’  h  i  e  a  row,”  said  Will,  but  on  looking  around  no 
o;  »■  -  ,  . \/  f'*vnd. 

II  •Jit  1,  a-  hU  eye.3  fell  ui>on  the  .sail. 

I  !£  1!  Out  ei’O’igli  with  Frank  to  be  able  to  manage 

.  .  i  J  '  b  ■.•,#*;!  t  i iC r  «*•"  thOi. 

qu  kiy  rj.'d.st'-d,  and,  seated  at  tlie  helm, 
'  ih  -ri<  y  w-.-  r»i,  H  by  Will  out  onto  the  great  stretidi 


^lile  after  mile  was  hurried  by,  the  wind  never  once 
losing  its  strength  oi‘  the  Nancy  her  gentle  scorn  of  the 
little  white  wavelets  that  kissed  her  face.  This  was  Deii- 
beigh's  first  attempt  at  managing  a  sail,  but  he  had  been 
out  with  Frank  time  and  again.  Mis  quick  eye  had  ac¬ 
customed  itself  in  these  trips  to  many  little  ])oints  of 
sailing  that  now  served  him  well,  otherwise  he  was  a  new 
hand  at  the  trade  of  Jack  d’ar. 

After  awhile  Will  put  the  boat  on  a  homeward  track. 

Then  for  the  first  time  he  discovered  that  the  sun  was 
obscured  by  au  ill-omened  haze,  and  that  the  wind  was 
increasing  in  strength.  In  the  East  a  great  frowning 
wall  of  heavy  black  clouds  was  looming  up. 

Will  knew  this  to  be  a  coming  storm.  Not  a  ship  was 
in  siglit,  and  tlie  shore  was  miles  away. 

“Not  a  moment  is  to  be  lost!”  he  cried. 

Turning  his  head  for  an  instant  to  give  a  backward 
glance  at  the  track  he  had  just  quitted  he  di.sceriied  in 
the  distance  a  long  blue  ridge  that  assured  his  well-trained 
eye  to  be  an  island.  For  a  moment  he  was  lost  in  thought, 
then  his  eyes  turned  to  the  oncoming  clouds,  , 

“Either  shore  is  not  less  than  three  miles  distant,”  he 
said,  “and  to  reach  them  against  such  a  wind  would  bring 
me  right-  in  the  Jeeth  of  the  storm.  The  island  is  right 
with  the  wind  amd  not  more  than  five  or  six  miles  away. 
Yes,  the  island’s  my  only  hope.” 

With  a  skill  far  beyond  one  of  his  little  experience,  the 
boat  was  put  to  the  wind. 

For  a  moment  the  sail  flapped  against  its  sides,  then 
swelled  out.  Tlie  frail  shell  shivered  and  shook,  and 
seemed  to  be  lifted  out  of  her  native  element;  then  she  . 
plunged  her  neck  deep  into  the  Avater  and  sped  away. 

Finally  night  and  tlie  most  intense  darkness  buried 
everything  in  black  oblivion. 

Securing  the  long  ixipe  to  his  arm.  Will  sat  awaiting  his 
fate,  for  death  stared  him  gi'imly  in  the  face.  With  the 
report  of  a  cannon  the  sail  was  torn  into  ribbons.  The 
boat  righted  for  a  moment  only — a  huge  seething  wave, 
more  powerful  than  its  fellows,  caught  it  just  amidships, 
and  then  a  heavy  blow' struck  the  boy  on  tlie  head,  the  cold 
water  engulfed  its  victim,  and  all  was  silent. 

When  consciousness  returned — for  the  falling  wood  had 
dealt  him  a  heavy  blow — Will  knew  that  he  was  being 
dragged  through  the  water  at  a  rapid  rate.  The  rope  that 
he  had  been  thoughtful  enough  to  secure  to  his  arm  had 
been  the  means  of  rescuing  him  from  instant  death,  as  it 
was  still  fastened  to  tlie  boat,  that  now,  keel  upwards,  w'ae 
being  washed  along. 

Will  was  a  good  swimmer,  however,  and  soon  gained 
the  boat.  After  .several  efforts  he  was  successful  in  reach¬ 
ing  tlie  back  of  the  slippery  hull,  where  at  least  he  was 
safe  from  the  angry  water.  He  took  the  jirecaiition  to  se¬ 
cure  the  rope  more  certaiuly  around  his  ixn>'on,  and  pre- 
parefl  to  meet  the  worst,  for  a  drowsiness  came  over  him 
that  would  not  he  shaken  off. 

Some  lime  after  ho  was  awakened  liy  a  rough  shock, 
and  thrown  into  the  cold  water.  The  moment  his  feet 
loncbed  Uk*  water  tlnw  met  l)eneath  flieui  the  hard  gravel 
of  the  shore, 

I  ‘'Jiand !”  cried  Will.  “Lund  at  lust.” 
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'Fhe  boat  liad  really  (lriftp<l  on  the  island  shore. 

“Safe  at  last,"  Will  said,  thankfully,  as  he  seated  him¬ 
self  in  the  shelter  of  a  couple  of  heavy  hushes,  for  it  was 
useless  to  reconnoiter  the  ground,  as  everything  was  hid¬ 
den  in  the  deep  gloom  of  night. 

At  length  a  few  faint  streaks  of  grav  found  their  wav 
in  the  Ea.st.  Assuring  h.imself  with  regard  to  the  boat's 
safety,  Will  set  out  to  ascertain  the  condition  of  his  domi¬ 
cile.  He  was  on  an  island,  .standing  alone  in  Long  Island 
Sound.  In  length  it  was  probably  a  mile  and  a  half  that 
distance  across.  It  was  not  inhabited,  for  these  bits  of 
land  are  only  used  for  the  scanty  timber  they  afford,  the 
soil  being  too  poor  and  .sandy  for  cultivation.  In  all  his 
search  Will  could  discover  no  signs  of  fresh  water. 

He  hurried  to  the  boat,  that  now  lay  ingloriously  groan¬ 
ing  with  the  outgoing  tide.  It  was  not  without  some 
trouble  that  the  mast  wa.s  removed,  and  the  boat  hauled 
up  on  the  sands. 

A  sharp  blow  from  a  large  stone  soon  brought  to  sight 
the  contents  of  the  little  pantry,  consisting  of  a  number 
of  thoroughly  soaked  biscuits,  a  can  of  tomatoes  and  pea.s, ' 
two  potatoes,  and  a  kitchen-knife.  These  were  not  found 
without  some  disappoint  men  t  on  Will's  part.  His  quick 
eye,  however,  discovered  a  similar  closet  in  the  bow  of 
the  boat.  This  was  forced  open  in  the  same  suminarv 
manner  as  its  companion. 

“Matches,  matches !  '  cried  Will,  bringing  forth  from  a 
tin  box,  along  witli  a  tishing-linc,  the  much-coveted  lu- 
cifers. 

“Such  a  prize !"  cried  Will,  joyfully,  hurrying  into  the 
Woods  and  returning  with  a  load  of  dry  leaves  and  wood. 

The  tomatoes  and  other  things  being  ])ut  among  the 
embers,  he  dried  his  garments,  and  warmed  his  shivering 
limbs. 
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the  campfire.  Filling  his  arms  with  leaves  and  wood, 
proceeded  to  build  a  fire-signal.  'I'his  he  continued  untir 
thiee  huge  julcs  were  erected  at  short  distance  along  tne 
shore,  immediately  in  front  of  the  camp. 

Hark  !  Over  the  water  sounded  a  hoars£  burst  of  escap¬ 
ing  steam.  Then  peal  after  ]ieai  from  tlie  angry',  bellow¬ 
ing  whistle. 

“Saved,  saved  !”  cried  the  anxious  watcher. 

One  morning,  weeks  after,  M  ill  Denbeigh  awakened  to 
find  himself  safe  in  his  own  bedroom,  the  sun  playing 
through  the  latticed  windows.  He  thought  himself  in^ 
dreamland,  no  doubt,  for  he  rubbed  his  eyes  very  vigor-  • 
ously.  When  they  opened  again  it  was  to  see  a  well-known 
face  bending  over  him. 

“Frank,”  munnured  Will,  in  a  voice  wasted  with  sick- 
ne.«s  :  “Frank,  forgive - ” 

“Stop,  old  friend  ;  not  another  word.  You're  safe  at 
liome.  You’ve  been  ill  with  fever  these  many  weeks, '  he 
said,  in  anticipation  of  the  eager,  questioning  look  of  his 
companion, 

“The  boat,  Frank?” 

“It’s  all  light  now.  The  floor  was  soon  repaired,  and 
with  a  new  sail  and  mast  the  Xancy  lies  down  at  the  boat-^ 
house.” 

“Tell  me  about  the  island,’’  shuddered  Will,  the  vision 
of  that  dreadful  night  still  vivid  in  his  memory. 

“Well,”  continued  Frank,  “we- missed  you  just- as  the 
storm  commenced  to  show  itself.  Charlie  saw  you  going 
out,  and  thus  we  suspected  your  plight.  Your  father  pro¬ 
cured  a  steam  tug,  and  together  we  set  out  to  your  relief.  ^ 
By  midnight  the  force  of  the  storm  com|)elled  us  to  re¬ 
turn,  or  share, your  suppo.sed  fate,  a.s  the  engine  fires  had^.^ 
to  lie  kindled  twice — the  waves  washing  away  everything 
before  them. 


His  next  move  was  to  make  some  sort  of  shelter  from 
the  wind,  not  that  he  supposed  his  people  would  not  rescue 
him,  for  all  the  time  iie  was  busy  in  scouring  the  water 
for  some  signs  of  assi.stance.  Selecting  a  well-sheltered 
spot,  he  pim-eeded  to  build  a  lean-to,  familiar  to  all  who 
have  had  that  doubtful  pleasure  of  camping  out. 

By  the  time  this  was  accomplished,  the  boy  was  very 
tired,  and  was  forced  to  sit  before  the  fire  and-re.st.  The 
sun  disappeared,  followed  by  twilight,  and  then  everything 
was  bathed  in  obscurity.  All  that  day  not  a  single  drop 
of  water  had  pa.ssed  his  lips,  and  now  he  felt  the  first 
burning  of  thirst. 

This,  in  a  measure,  was  allayed  by  the  tomatoes  and 
gome  blacklK'rries  he  found  during  the  afternoon. 

Replenishing  the  fire  with  fresh  fuel,  and  givijig  one 
farewell  look  at  the  silent  waters.  Will  crawled  into  his 
leafy  shelter. 

Suddenly,  away  in  the  distance,  lying  low  with  the 
water,  was  a  dim  light.  It  was  miles  away — not  a  house, 
not  a  lightship:  no,  for  it  wavered  and  scintillated  over 
the  waves  aa  only  a  moving  body  could.  It  was  the  head¬ 
light  of  a  ship. 

ship — a  ship!”  cried  Will,  mad  with  joy  and  hope. 
“A  ship  for  me — me  !’’ 

At  first  tlie  boy’s  limbs,  so  racked  with  pain  and  e.\- 
haustion,  refused  to  move.  With  a  bound  he  was  beside 


“The  next  morning  at  break  of  day  we  resumed  our 
'T-earch  with  the  tug,  and  telegraphed  all  along  both  shores. 

I  hat  niglit.  returning  heavy-heaj'ted  Irom  Sag  Harbor,  we 
were  all  startled  by  the  cry  (Y  ‘Lights  ahead!'  Sure/ 
enough,  there  on  our  right,  not  tnore  than  half  a  mile  dis-l 
t-int,  glimmered  some  three  or  four  lights,  that  the  pilot  ^ 
assured  us  coidd  only  be  tliat  of  a  pile  of  fagots.  I  could  '' 
ru-t  say  why,  but  1  knew  tl.at  yen  were  there.  We 
proached  the  shore  as  near  as  safety  permitted,  and  the 
boat  being  lowered,  and  the  shore  gained,  we  began  our 
scare}'.  I  di-coverod  you  where  ymi  lind  thrown  vourself 
when  you  fir<t  ilcscried  our  boat. 

“Now.”  concluded  Frank,  “go  to  sleep,  old  fellow;  Fra 
going  downstairs  to  tell  the  good  news.” 

lather,  saiu  Mill  one  niglit,  some  time  after,  “have  ‘ 
von  anv  vacancies  in  the  office?” 

“At  the  mills?”  asked  Mr.  Denbeigh.  not  a  little  sur¬ 
prised  at  the  question.  “Well,  ves.”  "  "  | 

“Well,  then,  father.  1  want  to  go  into  the  otfice  ac  <(xm 
as  I  be(*omo  .streng  enough.” 

‘‘I  am  glad  to  hear  it,  my  hoy.  but.  at  the  same  time.  I 
hml  made  arran,g.>ments  for  you  to  go  to  .xMlece  with 
I  rank.  Ihuik  veil  before  deciding — either  will  K 
factory  and  pleasant  to  me.” 

“Ell  wine  to  the  mills,  father." 

He  did,  and  never  regretted  the  step.  Ti 
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Baseball  fans  of  Salt  Lake  in  three  days  raised  $12,500 
in  casli  lowanl  the  $100,000  desired  to  see  Salt  Lake 
through  her  first  season  as  a  member  of  tlie  Coast  League. 
The  initial  payment  on  the  franchise  was  made,  and  it  is 
hoped  to  have  $50,000  in  cash  on  hand  shortly.  Pledges 
for  this  amount  are  on  hand,  and  the  balance  is  expected 
to  be  raised  soon. 


About  the  bigsrest  thing  in  the  wav  of  a  lemon  ever  seen 
in  Albuquerque,  X.  Mex.,  is  being  shown  by  J.  H.  Peak, 
Xo.  511  West  Central  avenue.  It  is  161/^  inches  in  cir¬ 
cumference  around  the  middle  and  17y2  inches  in  circum¬ 
ference  from  end  to  end  and  wa.s  the  marvel  of  all  who 
saw  it.  Tile  giant  lemon  was  raised  by  Mr.  Peak’s  mother, 
Mrs.  S.  A.  Peak,  on  her  farm  in  San  Patricio  County, 


According  to  the  last  annual  report  of  the  General  Land 
Office,  the  national  bird  reserves  now  number  67.  Three 
of  these  were  created  during  the  last  fiscal  year;  viz., 
Anaho  I.sland,  in  Pyramid  Lake,  Xevada,  tlie  home  of 
the  white  pelican;  Smith  Islajid,  in  the  Strait  of  Juan  de 
Puca,  Washington,  the  roost  of  wild  ducks  and  geese  and 
manv  migratorv  shore  birds  which  have  been  decimated 
by  pot-hunters,  and  Blackbeard  Island,  off  the  coast  of 
Georgia. 


The  postoffice  department  receives  many  letters  pre¬ 
paid  onlv  two  cents  that  are  mailed  in  the  United  STates 
▲  ^ 

addressed  to  Australia  and  Xew  Zealand,  and  calls  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  fact  that  the  two-cent  rate  applies  to  letters 
for  England,  Scotland,  Wales  and  Ireland,  but  not  to  let¬ 
ters  for  Australia  and  Xew  Zealand.  The  two-C'ent  letter 
rate  applies  also  to  the  Bahamas,  Canada,  Cuba,  Mexico, 
t  Itepublic  of  Panama,  Xewfoundland,  the  Canal  Zone,  Ger- 
inanv  (bv  direct  steamers  onlv),  and  the  city  of  Shanghai, 
f'-iina.  To  all  other  nlaces  abroad  the  rate  is  five  cents. 
!  (  iiarsres  for  postage  due  on  short-paid  letters  give  rise  to 
ifauc^^  complaint. 


A  pig  was  the  unique  initiation  fee  v/liicli  Walter  Miller, 
i  Jr.,  paid  to  join  the  Knights  of  Pythias  Lodge,  Albany, 
!  So.  as  the  result  of  an  offer  and  an  acceptance  in  a 

I  -oir  pjrit,  the  lodge  now  has  a  good  hog  which  is  worth 
i  -  the  customary  initiation  fee.  Miller  liad  ex- 
i  cr  a  de-ii^  to  join  tlie  lodge  and  was  signing  an  appli- 
i  for  mernlx'r.hip  when  he  a.sked  the  amount  of  the 

j  ^  iion  fee.  “E'e  got  a  lot  of  good  hogs  and  will  trade 
I  Of;*-  o.  t‘  rri  for  rny  initiation  fee,”  he  remarked  jok- 
I  ;  .  d  rreml»<'r-  of  the  lodge  j»rornptly  accepted  tlie 
^  oniepp'd  later  to  keep  the  hog  and  feed  it 

■if.'  until  the  lodge  desired  to  sell  it,  and  this 


In  the  death  of  George  Lightfoot,  of  Xo.  59  Somers 
avenue,  one  of  the  most  famous  eases  in  the  medical  an¬ 
nals  of  Brooklyn,  X.  Y.,  is  again  brought  to  public  notice. 
Mlien  Lightfoot  was  a  boy  of  fifteen,  a  small  beetle  en¬ 
tered  his  left  ear,  causing  him  to  become  almost  insane 
with  pain.  After  intense  suffering,  he  underwent  an  oper¬ 
ation  that  necessitated  the  removal  of  part  of  the  ear¬ 
drum.  The  insect  was  found  to  be  incased  in  ear  wax. 
After  that  he  never  had  a  day  without  pain  in  the  ear 
cavity,  and  at  last  to  avert  death  from  the  bursting  of 
the  abcess  on  the  brain,  a  last  operation  was  performed. 
He  died  in  St.  John’s  Hospital. 


James  Davis,  colored,  and  his  eleven  toes  went  to  the 
House  of  Correction  (Milwaukee)  for  thirty  days  recently, 
following  his  arrest  bv  Detectives  Pidenour  and  Lauben- 
heimer  upon  a  charge  of  vagrancy.  Davis  is  the  oddest 
physical  freak  yet  Bertilloned  by  the  police  and  in  fact 
the  only  one  with  eleven  toes.  When  Davis  removed  the 
shoe  and  stocking  of  his  left  foot  to  have  that  member 
measured.  Secretary  Haukohl  and  his  assistants  were  as¬ 
tonished  to  find  SIX  toes  where. five  ought  to  be.  Davis 
has  two  small  toes  instead  of  one.  All  of  the  toes  are  well 
formed  without  any  web  between  them  and  all  are  pro¬ 
tected  by  long  toe  nails  of  decided  thickness.  The  extra 
toe  laps  between  the  smallest  toe  and  that  one  next  to  it. 
It  was  the  first  foot  ever  measured  with  six  digits. 


Secretar}'’  of  War  Garrison  transmitted  to  Speaker  Clark 
his  reply  to  the  resolution  of  Eepresentative  Gardner  of 
Massachusetts,  calling  upon  the  Secretary  for  certain  in¬ 
formation  regarding  the  condition  of  our  coast  defenses 
and  the  range  of  the  guns  mounted  thereon.  The  Secre¬ 
tary  states  that  there  is  no  gun  mounted  on  the  fortifica¬ 
tions  of  the  United  States  projjer  larger  than  12  inches  in 
diameter.  As  to  whether  the  range  of  the  12-iiich  guns,  as 
at  present  mounted,  is  more  than  13,000  yards,  the  Secre¬ 
tary  states  that  for  12-inch  guns  mounted  on  disappear¬ 
ing  carriages,  the  standard  carriage  for  coast  defenses,  the 
range  is  not  more  than  13,000  yards,  but  for  barbette  car¬ 
riages  the  range  is  greater.  He  says  there  are  twenty-nine 
guns  in  the  United  States  mounted  on  barbette  carriages 
and  their  range  is  approximately  18,000  yards.  He  states 
that  the  British  dreadnoughts  of  the  Queen  Elizabeth  type 
are  now  being  equipped  with  15-ineh  and  45-caliber  guns, 
and  that  the  range  of  these  guns  is,  approximately,  21,000 
yards.  He  also  states  that  tlie  range  of  these  guns  ex¬ 
ceeds  by  over  four  miles  the  range  of  the  guns  as  mounted 
in  the  defenses  of  the  United  States  proper,  either  on  the 
Atlantic  or  Pacific.  “It  is  not  true,”  says  the  Secretary, 
“that  the  range  of  those  guns  need  remain  thus  restricted, 
since  by  a  slight  change  in  the  rnoiuiting  their  range  will 
be  inactically  equal  to  that  of  the  15-inch  45-calib0r 
,  guns  above  referred  to.” 
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a  US  willia:\[s  kills  himself. 

Gustave  Wilhelm  Seweck,  70  years  old,  who,  under  the 
stage  name  of  Giis  Williams,  gave  popularity  to  the  Ger¬ 
man  comedian  type  on  the  vaudeville  stage  and  who  was 
a  great  favorite  at  Tony  Pastor's  years  ago,  shot  himself 
in  the  head  in  the  Getty  Square  Station  of  the  Putnam 
Kailroad,  Yonkers,  X.  Y,  He  was  taken  to  St.  Joseph’s 
Hospital,  where  he  died.  His  body  was  removed  to  his 
home  at  74  Waring  place. 

Williams  had  gone  to  Xew  York  to  consult  his  manager, 
J.-J.  Amistrong,  of  1402  Broadway,  and  was  apparently 
on  his  way  home  when  he  decided  to  commit  suicide. 
Leaving  the  station  on  returning  here  he  sent  a  telegram 
to  Mrs.  Alida  Austin,  of  137  West  14Gth  street,  saying: 

“Tell  Mattie  come  quick.  Emma  very  sick.” 

Then  he  went  back  to  the  station  and  shot  himself.  The 
only  cause  that  can  be  given  for  the  act  is  ill-health. 
(Eheurnatism  and  stomach  trouble  had  caused  him  much 
suffering,  although  he  appeared  to  be  in  excellent  spirits, 
and  at  an  entertainment  of  the  St.  Cecile  Lodge  of  Ma¬ 
sons  he  did  many  of  his  old-time  acts. 

The  real  name  of  the  actor  was  Gustave  Wilhelm 
Seweck.  He  was  born  at  119  Bowery  on  July  19,  1844. 
He  enlisted  in  the  Civil  War  and  served  for  four  years, 
'receiving  an  honorable  discharge  in  1865.  He  had  a  good 
voice  and  a  knack  for  imitation.  In  1866  he  appeared  at 
Tony  Pastor’s  and  won  favor  at  once.  He  wrote  many 
'songs  that  caught  the  attention  of  the  public.  Among  his 
songs  were  “Kaiser,  Don’t  You  Want  to  Buy  a  Dog?”  “See 
That  My  Grave’s  Kept  Green”  and  “Oh,  Wliat  a  Xight.” 

Williams  is  survived  by  his  wife  and  by  an  adopted  son, 
Kichard,  10  years  old. 


REFUSES  ORDER  FOR  DARTS. 

William  C.  Collins,  president  of  the  Keystone  Steel  and 
(M'ire  Company,  witli  factories  at  Peoria,  Ill.,  admitted  re¬ 
cently  that  his  firm  had  received  the  offer  of  an  order 
from  the  French  government  for  100,000  steel  arrows  to 
^be  used  by  aviators  to  drop  on  their  enemies.  The  price 
was  to  be  $25,000,  or  26  cents  for  each  arrow.  If  the  first 
lot  was  satisfactory,  other  orders  would  follow,  according 
to  tlio  statement  by  George  Laloge,  of  Bordeaux,  acting 
for  the  French  government. 

The  offer  was  refused  by  the  Peoria  firm  on  the  ground 
that  its  manufacture  would  be  an  infraction  of  neutrality. 
^Ir.  Collins  thinks  the  order  will  be  placed  elsewhere  in 
the  United  States. 

A  sample  of  the  arrow  which  the  French  aviators  use 
was  mailed  to  the  firm  Mr.  Collins  heads,  and  it  was 
shown  by  Mr.  Collins  to  several  friends  here. 

“So  far  ns  I  know,  the  steel  arrow  is  a  distinctly  new 
implement  of  warfare,”  said  Mr.  ('ollins.  “The  arrow  is  ! 
about  the  thickness  of  a  lead  pencil  ajul  six  inches  long.  | 
One  end  is  sharpened  to  a  point.  The  stem  is  milled  out  i 
in  four  deep  grooves,  running  tho  length  of  Uio  shaft,  j 


These  grooves  make  what  would  be  known  as  a  ‘feather 
top’  for  the  ajTOW.  In  falling  the  arrow  would  always 
drop  point  downward.” 

Mr.  Collins  estimates  that  from  an  altitude  of  half  a 
mile  the  aeroplane  arrow  would  fall  with  a  velocity  greater 
than  the  swiftest  bullet.  Its  moineutuin  would  heat  it 
red-hot  and  it  Avould  cause  death  to  any’  person  with  wliora 
it  came  in  contact. 

“In  declining  to  make  the  projectile  we  had  no  reason 
other  than  that  we  believe  that  a  nation  which  manufac¬ 
tures  or  otherwise  supplies  weapons  for  any  of  the  nations 
at  war  is  not  maintaining  its  neutrality.’’ 


JAPAN  GIVES  UP  ISLANDS. 

The  Australian  Minister  of  Defense  announced  the  other 
day  that,  as  the  result  of  the  naval  operations  in  the  North¬ 
west  Pacific,  the  ^Tapanese  government  temporarily  occu¬ 
pied  certain  islands  rccentlv  held  bv  Germanv.  The 
Japanese  government  has  now  intimated  to  the  British 
government  that  it  is  ready  to  hand  these  islands  over  to 
an  Australian  force. 

The  British  government  has  been  informed  that  it  is 
the  intention  of  the  Australian  government  to  act  accord¬ 
ingly,  and  the  British  government  so  infonned  the  Jap¬ 
anese  government.  Forces  will  be  dispatched  to  remain 
in  occupation  iiutil  the  end  of  the  war,  when  the  ultimate 
dis}X)saI  of  the  islands  will  be  a  question  for  the  considera¬ 
tion  of  the  allied  powers. 

Colonel  Fethobridge,  secretary  of  defense,  will  accom¬ 
pany  the  force  as  oflioer  in  charge,  and  has  been  appointed 
Australian  commissioner  for  the  Northwest  Pacific. 

Much  interest  was  aroused  in  the  United  States  and 
England  when  it  was  annonneed  on  October  6  that  Jap¬ 
anese  warships  had  seized  Jabuit,  the  seat  of  government 
of  the  Marshall  Islands  in  the  Pacific,  annexed  bv  Ger¬ 
man}  in  1886.  I  hey  are  about  inidwav  between  the 
Philippines  and  Hawaii.  ^ 

boon  afterward  it  developed  that  the  Japanese  had 
seized  other  German  islands  in  the  Pacific,  including  the 
East  Caroline  and  West  Caroline  groups,  and  all  the 
islands  of  the  Mavianne  group  except  Guam,  which  be¬ 
longs  to  the  United  btates.  There  wore  other  islands  also, 
but  Japan,  on  the  pica  of  military  u«eessity,  has  sup¬ 
pressed  tJieir  names.  *  ’ 

So  much  discussion  followed  this  action  bv  Japan  that 
announcement  was  finally  made  from  Tokio  lliat  the  sei- 
ure  of  the  islands  was  not  to  be  regarded  as  }>ormauent. 
iijd  It  wm  intimated  tlial  dapaii  might  turn  over  tin- 
island*  to  Australia,  to  'je  hold  until  tho  end  of  tho  war 
iwhoii  title  to  them  would  lai  fmallv  deteniiiii.J  V.uU 
I  from  the  United  Stales,  it  was  in  Australia  that  m,wt  ^ 
Ijiwtioi.  was  raised  to  Japan's  course.  ,u  tlw  islands  sh, 
'  hud  seized  were  "at  tho  back  door"  of  the  Itritiali  colon)  " 


m  n  EX  ntcTCi.E  t^  histik. 

!•  &  (JoubU*  \vhi»tl<>,  pr** 
..Hv  *  U^-ad  bvit  v*ry  rich.  h*r- 
,  •  aviund*.  «nttr«lv  dlR«r- 
?r.»  l-.'m  ordinary  whlotUs.  It 
Is  tho  thing  for  bicyclUts 

.»r  »;  .'rtimon.  Us  peculiar  doublo 
and  resonant  lonas  at  once  at¬ 
tract  ;g  attention.  It  Is  an  Im- 
port'd  whistle,  handsomely 
“  -  kel  plated,  and  will  b«  found 
ESQk  *  trery  useful  and  handy  pocket 
BHl  companion.  Price.  Idc.;  S  for 
So«.;  one  doaen,  75c.,  sent  by 
IT  4  r<-'sipald. 

Hour  NOVEETT  CO..  *9  W.  3Sth  S*..  N.  T. 

THE  X.RAT  REXOLYEB 

With  one  of  theoe  guna 
you  esm  defy  the  Sullivan 
Law  with  Impunity.  It 
Is  used  to  scare,  and  not 
to  shoot.  It  la  Impessi- 
ble  to  detect  the  fact  that 
It  la  not  a  genuine  revol¬ 
ver.  Can  be  uoed  as  a 
paper-weight.  an  orna- 
Eioat.  or  In  other  ways.  Price,  by  mall,  45 
cor.tt  each,  postoald. 

TRA>K  SMITH.  383  Lenox  Are.,  N.  Y. 

WIXDOW  SMASHERS. 

The  greatest  sensation.  Just 
from  Paris.  A  most  wonder¬ 
ful  effect  of  a  smashing, 
breaking,  falling  pane  or 
glass.  It  will  electrify  every¬ 
body.  “When  you  come  home, 
slam  the  door  shut  and  at 
the  same  time  throw  the 
discs  to  the  floor.  Every  pane  of  glass  In  the 
heuse  will  at  once  seem  to  have  been  shat¬ 
tered.  Price,  by  mail,  postpaid,  35c.,  a  set 
of  six  plates. 

H.  F.  LA>'0.  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  i; 

HOT  AIR  CARDS 

There  are  8  cards  In  a 
pack.  They  are  nicely 
printed  on  good  brlstol- 
board,  and  contain  the 
funniest  literature  ever 
composed,  such  as  “Pro¬ 
fessor  Huggem,  h  u  g- 
ging  and  kissing  done  In  the  very  latest 
B*yle,”  a  Liar's  License,  a  membership  card 
for  the  Down  and  Out  Club,  and  other  cotn- 
ical  poetry  and  prose.  Every  card  guaran¬ 
teed  to  make  the  girls  giggle,  the  boys  to 
laugh,  and  the  old  folks  to  roar.  If  you  are 
looking  for  fun,  get  a  pack. 

Price  10  cents  a  pack,  by  mall,  post-paid 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 

THE  JOKER’S  CIGAR. 

The  biggest  sell  of  the  sea¬ 
son.  A  real  cigar  made  of 
tobacco,  but  secreted  in  the 
center  of  cigar  about  one-half 
inch  from  end  Is  a  fountain 
of  sparklets.  The  moment 
the  Are  reaches  this  fountain 
•Vi.*"*  hundreds  of  sparks  of  Are 

burst  forth  In  every  direction, 
:e  the  astonishment  of  the  smoker.  The  fire 
•  0tait6  Are,  and  will  not  burn  the  skin  or 
lothlng.  After  the  fireworks  the  vlctlnn 
•ontlnue  smoking  the  cigar  to  the  «nd.  Price, 
I9c. ;  3  for  26c;  1  dozen,  90c.,  mailed,  post¬ 
paid. 

MEHK,  150  W.  62d  St.,  New  York  City. 

THE  FLUTOPHONE. 

A  new  musical  in¬ 
strument,  producing  the 
sweetest  dulcet  tones  of 
the  flute.  The  upper 
part  of  the  Instrument 
Is  placed  In  the  mouth, 
the  lips  covering  the 
openings  In  the  centre. 
Then  by  blowing  gently 
upon  It  you  can  play 
any  ti.ne  desired  aa  easily  as  whistling.  But 
littie  practice  Is  required  to  become  a  finished 
P  »/»r.  It  la  made  entirely  of  metal,  and  will 
5a*'  i  llftime.  We  will  tend  full  Inatructlowa 

wi  '.  each  Instrument. 

I’rlce  8  eentii,  by  mall,  postpaid, 

A.  A.  WAKf  OKD.  16  Hart  St..  B’klyn..  N.  Y 
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MUSICAL  SEAT 

The  best  joke  out. 
You  can  have  more 
fun  than  a  circus, 
with  one  of  these 
novelties..  All  you 
have  to  do  la  to  place 
one  on  a  chair  aeat 
fhldden  under  a  cush¬ 
ion,  If  possible).  Then 
tel!  your  friend  to  alt 
down.  An  unearthly 
>  f-  r-  the  littie  round  drum  will  send 
.  •  •  In  the  air,  the  moat  puzzled 

,  ,  ■  or,  earth.  Don!t  miss 

r.o  •)<**  f'ii'.rt  taugh  producers. 
■  /  a/i'j  r.ever  m'sser  doing  Its 

-  -A  7/,  ffttU  earh,  br  rraM  po;<’  paid 

>4  aOVKL'i  I  CO.,  2b  V4  Mtk  'Jt.,  M.  J 


TOBACCO  HABIT 

1  offer  acrmuliie,  auarantoed  fnr  v-i.t.  a..  a  ...  _ 


CONQUERED 

In*.  U»e«o^*i"M*JJ^uliw-**n?rT*u»ar  »uue  h»Mt,  lu  73  hour*.  U  U  mlM,  ple**»nt,  stronglh«?. 

On*  man  In  10  «au>  u.noba.-oo  withon^lp^*  n  ‘•»>ewln«  tobaroo  or  snuff. 

In  wwl  wv».  o«u.iag  ,uoh  Injurlou.  to  beulth 

fOTisbi*  (outetlon  In  swmsoh-  oonatlnortnn  *“•>  btlohlng,  gnawlug,  or  other  uuoom- 

LIFE 

P  M  c*  KT  FREK  book  t«ni  all  ab^t  the  bt;u«r  while  feeUiig  alwa7a  In  robust  health.  Wf 

■  rV  E  b  Ipg  habit  in  anothar  witbout  iBcxpauBlTe,  reliable.  Alto  Method  tor  conquer- 

malled  1^^113:  wrlp^er  K«o  Tob.<M-o  aod  Snuff  lUblt 

▲ddrrsa:  PflVI/ADn  I  \A//^Or\0  ^  adr.  may  not  apnew  again.  MenUon  If  jou  smoke  or  onew. 

auwARD  J.  WOODS,  228  F,  Station  E,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


COMIC-YL  FUNNY  FACES. 

This  genuine  laugh  producer  is 
made  of  nicely  colored  cardboard. 
A  sharp,  bent  hook  is  at  the  back 
to  attach  it  to  the  lapel  of  your 
coat.  Hide  one  hand  under  the 
lape!  and  twitch  the  small,  black 
thread.  It  will  cause  a  red  tongue 
to  dart  in  and  out  of  the  mouth  In 
the  most  comical  manner  Imaginable  at  the 
word  of  command,  it  is  very  mystifying,  and 
never  fails  to  produce  a  hearty  laugh. 

Price,  fie.  each  by  mall. 
C.  BEHR,  160  W.  62d  St.,  New  York  City. 

X-RAY  WONDER 

■  This  Is  a  wonderful  little 
optical  illusion.  In  use,  you 
apparently  see  the  bones  In 
your  hand,  the  hole  In  a 
pipe-stem,  the  lead  in  a  pen¬ 
cil,  etc.  The  principle  on 
which  It  Is  operated  cannot 
be  disclosed  here,  but  It  will  afford  no  end  of 
,  fun  for  any  person  who  has  one.  Price,  15 
cents  each,  by  mail,  postpaid. 

FRANK  SMITH,  383  Lenox  Ave.,  N.  Y. 

THE  MAGNETIC  TOP. 

A  handsome  metal, 
highly  magnetized  toy. 
A  horseshoe  and  a  spiral 
wire  furnished  with 
each  top.  When  spun 
next  to  the  wires,  they 
make  the  most  surpris¬ 
ing  movements.  You 
can  make  wires  of  dif¬ 
ferent  shapes  and  get 
the  most  peculiar  ef¬ 
fects.  Price,  6c.,  post¬ 
paid. 

FRANK  SMITH,  383  Lenox  Ave.,  N.  Y. 

POCKET  SAVINGS  BANK. 

A  perfect  little  bank,  handsomely 
nickel  plated.  Holds  just  five  dol¬ 
lars  (60  dimes).  It  cannot  be 
opened  until  the  ha.nk  Is  full,  when 
It  can  be  rsadily  emptied  and.  re¬ 
locked,  ready  to  be  again  refilled. 
Every  parent  should  see  that  their 
children  have  a  small  savings  bank, 
as  the  early  habit  of  saving  their 
dimes  is  of  the  greatest  Importance. 
Habits  formed  in  early  life  are  sel¬ 
dom  forgotten  In  later  years.  Price 
of  this  little  bank,  10c.;  3  for  26c., 
mailed  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO..  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 


SLICK  TRICK  PENCIL. 

This  one  Is  a  hitmmer!  It  Is 
to  all  appearances  an  ordinary, 
but  expensive  lead  pencil,  with 
nickel  trimmings.  If  your  friend 
wants  your  pencil  for  a  moment, 
hand  It  to  him.  When  he  at¬ 
tempts  to  write  with  it,  the  end 
instantly  turns  up,  and  he  cannot 
Write  a  stroke. 

Price,  10c.,  postpaid. 


II,  r.  LANG. 

1815  Centre  St..  B’Ulyu,  N.  Y. 


COMICAL  RUBBER  STAMPS, 

A  complete  set  of  five 
grotesque  little  people 
made  of  Indestructible 
rubber  mounted  on  black 
walnut  blocks.  The  fig¬ 
ures  consist  of  Policeman, 
Chinaman,  and  other 
laughable  figures  as 
shown  in  pictures.  As 
each  figure  Is  mounted 
on  a  separate  block,  any 
boy  can  set  up  a  regular 
parade  or  olrcus  by  print¬ 
ing  the  figures  In  differ¬ 
ent  positions.  With  each  set  of  figures  we 
send  a  bottle  of  colored  Ink,  an  Ink  pad  and 
full  instruction*.  Children  can  stamp  these 
pictures  on  their  toys,  picture  books,  writing 
paper  and  envelopes,  and  they  are  without 
doubt  the  most  amusing  and  entertaining 
novelty  gott  "<  up  In  years,  hrlce  of  the  com¬ 
plete  '''•t  of  lubber  fitamps,  with  Ink  and 
Ink  pa/1,  only  Oc.,  3  sots  for  25<'.,  one  dozen 
WOe.,  by  mall  poi«t;)ald. 

11.  F.  LANG.  1*15  Ceatre  Ml..  B'kI/a.  N.  X. 


Big  yaientistQ  Pucksge  iOo 


23  Valentine,  Love  and  Po«t 
Cards,  30  Good  Luck  Hearts, 
30  Greeting  Mottoes,  30 
Lover’s  Beals,  30  Pennantlilot- 
toes,  30  Love  .Mottoes,  7  5  (Juni- 
.med  Greeting  Seals,  73  Love 
Verses  and  Toasts  (material  for 
'50  Valentines),  all  in  bright  col¬ 
ors,  hearts,  enpids,  pretty  girls, 
doves,  bows  and  arrows,  etc. 
Bigeost  and  prettiest  collection 
of  Valentine  Cards  and  Favors 
yon  ever  saw,  ALL  post  paid 
10  centa— 3lot3  26o.  Address 

STAR  CARD  CO,^ 
29  Clinton  6ta,CHICAdO 


fOTS 

sl89s«nd 

KSBorteagi 


OF  MIA  II  v*sltoe<tIot*ofni*llfrom  dlfren 

_  ^  ■■IM  t  a  *nt  Srnii — uj  ^our  n*mo  aad  *daj«tg 

,  — Md  wo  will  pm  jour  nomo  la  our  Dlrootorj.  And  wo  will 

»l*o  iond  jou  «t  onoo,  12  soaplo  0*rd*,  14  floo  Ploiur**,  sad  a  Uin 
WBortaoBt  of  oarioa*  and  wondorful  iwodlat  mattor.  tVrita  todoy. 
fond  10  oont*,  cola  «r  lUmp*  for  poiugo;  ud  you  will  (o«  loti  of  m»ll— wad 

tttblilotsfpruonubeildo*.  WUUaon*  0*.32811»Ui»onSt..  Chicago 

GREEiy  BACKS 

Pack  of  81,U00  Stage  Bills,  lOe;  3  packs,  26c.  Send  for 
a  pack  and  show  the  boys  what  a  WAl)  you  carry. 

C.  A.  NICHOLS,  JR.,  Box  90,  Chill,  N.  Y. 

330  sms  lOc 

ON  KOONLiaHT  BAY:  Pd  Love  to  Live  Inl 
lovelsnd ;  If  You  Talk  in  Year  Sleep;  Ob  MrJ 
Dream  Han;  Everybody’*  Doin’  It:  When  u 
WaaZl  and  Yom  Were  Sweet  18:  Is  it  Very  Ear  to  Heaven :  Af  tat 
the  Honeymoon :  I'm  Going  Back  to  Dixie!  'Alexander's  Rag- 
time  Band;  Oh  You  Beantlfnl  Doll; Oasey  Jones:  Grizzly  Bear: 
Bed  Wing:  They  Always  Pick  on  He:  Pnt  on  Your  Old  Grey 
Bonnett  Steamboat  Bill;  bet  He  Call  Ton  Sweetheart:  Boses 
Bring  Dreams  of  You;  Silver  Bell:  BillylHysterions  Rageto, 
OTEB  UOO  Utest  Song  Bits  A  10  Pisco.-  Pf.lHO  HUSIO  fos  lOo. 
Enterprise  Music  Co.,  3348  Lowe  Ave.,  Chicago 

8PESTING  FOR  PROFIT  FREE 

FOR  SIX  MONTHS.  It  Is  worth  llO  a  copy  to  any  man 

Intending  to  Invest  any  money,  however  email,  who  boa 

Invested  money  onproutably,  or  who  can  save  46  or  more 

per  month,  but  who  hasn’t  learned  the  art  of  investing 

for  profit.  It  demonstrates  the  real  earning  power  of 

money,  the  knowledge  financiers  and  bankers  hide  from 

the  masses.  It  reveals  the  enormous  profits  bankers 

make  and  shows  how  to  make  the  same  profits.  Itezplalns 

how  stupendous  fortunes  are  made  and  why  made:  how 

41,000  grows  to  428,000,  To  Introduce  my  magazine  write 

me  now.  ni  eend  It  six  months,  absolutely  FREE. 

...  ^ 


me  now.  ni  eend  It  six  months,  absolutely  FRE 

U.L.  BARBER.  522  ZfiWJacksoa  Bni..  CUcage, 


'wr  nr  m  w  m  mm  ^pc£or#ttr  lU.  Coin  Vi 


loor fortuB.  OLD  COIN  CO.^ 


to  9600  paid 
lUd  befor*  IBM.  6»b4 

)r«ar  lu.  Doin  V»lw5  Bo^k.  H  Bkay 

£▲31  6UI8T.,  CHICAGO 


TALKING  HEAD 

ASTONISHING,  MYSTIFYING 

Came  an  apparently  severed  head  to  open  lti 
eyes  ateommand,  talk,  answer  questions.  Start¬ 
ling  Illusion  ;  amazes  all.  Jnat  Imagine  the 
sensation  you  can  create.  This  great  trick  so 
clearly  explained  t'lat  anyone  can  perform  It; 
also  new,  intensely  interesting  Indoor  (lam* 
ofllaseball,  for  only  lOo.  Great  fun. 

MAGIC  SHOP,  Dept.  K,  Frenchtown,  N.  J 


T 


OBACCO  habit.t::^t..’k.'','; 


Improve  jour  health, 


proleng 

.tn.  BO  bea 


yonr  life.  No  more  •tomaoh 


vigor,  calm  nerves,  clear  eyes  and  soperlor  mental  strength. 
Whether  you  chew;  or  »moke  pipe,  cigarettes,  aijars.  get  mj  In¬ 
teresting  Tobacco  Boolt.  Worth  it*  weight  In  gold.  Hailed  free. 

L  J,  WOODS.  228  H,  Station  E,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


Old  Coins 

hiinrlrnds 


pa 

hundreds  of  coins  dated  beforj 
181)5.  Send  lOc  foroiir  ilhistratod  coin  value  book. 
8x7;  get  posted.  Cla,rk«  A,  Co.,  Box))5,Le  lioy,  N.  T, 


TEN  BOOKS  FOR  10  CENTS 

I  l-4iig  Joke  Book.  it-Book  on  ilaglc.^  Book 


iig  Joke  Book.  it-Book  on  tlagtc.  1 
onTcnr  Making.  4-Book  on  Courtehlj).  h-lliuM 
Ball  Book.  6-I)ream  Uookdt  Kortuno  Teller. 
1-Book  lycl  ter  Writer.  *-Cook  Book.  D-Home 
Kntprtalner.  lO-Whlt©  Slave  Story  Book- 
All  tlie  al/eve  by  mall  for  10  osnts.  Addres*, 
P.  QUEEN  CO.,  Andover,  Ohio. 


mUMA 


RRHrilVaent  to  ynn  on ,KKEK TRUL. 
If  It  cure*,  *end  4I.U(I|  It  nut  don't. 
Olvit  »»pr«s*ofllre.  Write  today.  W.K. 
BtsrUa*.  837  6*1*  Avo*.  Mldaay,  Uhl^ 


Tin:  MAGIC  NAIL. 

A  common  nail  Is  given 
lor  examination,  and  then  in¬ 
star  tlv  shown  pierced  through 
the  nnger;  and  yet,  when 
taken  out.  the  Anger  la  found 
to  be  perfectly  uninjured, 
and  the  nail  la  again  given 
to  be  examined.  Nicely  finished. 

Price,  tOc.  by  mall,  postpaid. 
C.  nKKK,  150  W,  fl2d  8t..  New  York  City. 

THE  F*.,GER  THROUGH  THE  HAT. 

Having  borrowed  a  hat  from 
your  friend,  push  your  finger 
through  the  crown  of  it,  and  It 
Is  seen  to  move  about.  Though 
very  amusing  to  others,  the  owner  of  the  hat 
does  not  see  the  Joke,  but  thinks  It  meanness 
to  destroy  hls  hat;  yet  when  It  Is  returned  It 
»  perfectly  uninjured.  Price,  10c.  each  by  mail. 
WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO..  38  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 


THE  INK  BLOT  JOKER. 

Fool  Your  Friends, 
— The  greatest  novel¬ 
ty  of  the  age!  Hava 
a  Joke  which  makes 
everybody  laugh. 
More  fun  than  any 
other  novelty  that 
has  been  shown  In  years.  Place  It  on  a  desk, 
tablecloth,  oi  an)'  piece  of  furniture,  as  shown 
In  the  above  cut,  near  some  valuable  papers, 
or  on  fine  wear’hg  apparel.  Watch  the  re¬ 
sult  I  Oh,  Gee!  Price,  15c.  each,  postpaid. 
rlLVNK  SMITH,  383  Lenox  Ave.,  N.  Y. 


SPRING  TOPS 


Something  new  for  tho 
boys.  A  top  you  can 
fpln  without  a  string. 
This  is  a  decided  nov¬ 
elty.  It  is  of  large 
sixe,  made  of  brass,  and 
has  a  heavy  balance 
rim.  The  shank  con¬ 
tains  a  powerful  spring 
and  has  an  outer  casing.  The  top  of  the 
shank  has  a  milled  edge  for  winding  it  up. 
When  wound,  you  merely  lift  the  outer  cas¬ 
ing.  and  the  top  spins  at  such  a  rapid  speed 
that  the  balance  rim  keeps  it  going  a  long 
time.  Without  doubt  the  handsomest  and 
best  top  )n  the  market. 

Price  12  cents  each,  by  mall,  post-paid 


II.  F.  LANG,  181.5  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


fTFFL  1 

Also  known  as  a 
h  Japanese  butterfiy.  A  ; 
M  pleasing  novelty  on-  \ 
|l  closed  In  an  envelope. 

'  When  the  envelope  Is 
opened  Flffi  will  fly 
out  through  the  air 
for  several  yards. 
Made  of  colored  paper 
to  represent  a  butter¬ 
fly  six  inches  wide.  Price,  10<u 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO..  2»  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 


DEAD  SHOT  SQUIRT  PISTOL. 

If  you  shoot  a  mam 
with  this  “gun”  he  will 
oe  too  mad  to  accept 
the  ancient  excuse — “I 
didn’t  know  .t  was 
loaded.”  It  loads  easily 
with  a  full  charge  of 
water,  and  taking  aim.  press  the  rubber  bulb 
at  the  butt  of  the  Pistol,  when  a  small  stream 
of  water  Is  squirted  into  his  face.  The  best 
thing  to  do  then  is  to  pocket  your  gun  and 
run.  There  are  "loads  of  fun"  In  this  wicked 
little  joker,  which  looks  like  a  real  revolver, 
trigger,  cock,  chambers,  barrel  and  all.  Price 
only  7c.;  4  for  25c.;  one  dozen  60c.  by  mall 
postpaid. 

H.  F,  LANG,  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


FEN’GER  MOUSE. 

We  need  hardly  tell 
you  about  this  great 
novelty.  It  has  proven 
one  of  the  greatest  sell¬ 
ers  ever  put  on  the 
market.  The  men  on 
the  street  have  sold 
nearly  a  million,  and 
every  day  the  demand 
for  them  is  gro-jving. 
The  head  is  like  a  mouse  in  every  respect. 
The  “body”  is  also  like  a  mouse  but  Is  hollow, 
allowing  the  Index  finger  to  slip  into  it.  While 
you  are  sitting  at  the  dinner  table,  one  of 
your  friends  who  is  “in  on  the  trick”  says 
she  Just  saw  a  mouse  and  a  moment  or  two 
after  the  head  of  the  mouse  Is  seen  to  creep 
up  over  the  edge  of  the  table.  Can  you 
Imagine  the  surprise  and  consternation?  There 
are  a  thousand  other  stunts  you  can  play  with 
this  mouse,  such  as  slipping  it  out  of  your 
sleeve,  your  pockets,  etc.  This  trick  is  very 
popular  with  the  ladies.  Price  by  mail,  10c, 
FRANK  SMITH,  383  Lenox  Ave.,  N.  Y. 


DEXUSION  TRICK. 

A  magic  Iltt,«  box  in  threo 
parts  that  is  vary  mystify¬ 
ing  to  those  not  in  tbs  trleic 
A  coin  placed  oo  m  ptmes  of 
paper  disappears  by  dropping 
a  nickel  ring  around  It  from  • 
the  magic  box.  Made  of  hard 
wood  two  Inches  In  iliameler,  Pnom,  l^c« 

LR.VNK  S.MITII,  383  Lenox  .\ve.,  N,  Y. 


THE  ELK  HEAD  PUZZLE. 

Just  out.  and  one  of  the 
most  fascinating  puzzles  on 
the  market.  The  stunt.  Is  to 
separate  the  antlers  and  re¬ 
join  them.  It  looks  easy,  but 
try  it  and  you  will  admit  that 
It  Is  without  exception'  the  best 
puzzle  you  have  ever  seen.  You  can't,  leave 
it  alone.  Made  of  silvered  metal. 

Price,  12c.;  3  for  30c.,  sent  by  mall,  i»cstpald. 
WOLIT  NOVEL'fY  CO.,  29  W.  ’26tli  St..  N.  V. 


GIANT  sap: 

PUZZLE.  ^ 

This  puzzle  contains  s 
twenty-one  pieces  of  I 
wood  nicely  finished;  } 
take  them  apart  and 
put  them  together  « 
same  as  illustrated,  f 
Everybody  would  like  / 
to  try  it,  as  it  Is  very  • 
fascinating.  Price,  by  ] 
mail,  postpaid,  25c,  4 
each.  f 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  2Gth  St..  N.  Y.  ' 


KEW  TBpT-CENT  FOUNTAIN  PEN. 


One  of  'the  most  ^oaliar  and  mystifylnc  ^ 
pens  on  the  market.  It  requires  no  ink.  All  ’ 
you  have  to'do  is  ts  dip  it  in  water,  and  it  _ 
will  write  for  an  indefinite  period.  The  secret 
can  only  be  learned  by  procuring  one,  and  yeu 
can  make  It  source  of  both  pleasure  and  i 
amusement  by  claiming  to  your  friends  what  ' 
It  can  do  and  then  demonstrating  the  fact. 
Moreover,  it  is  a  good  pen,  fit  for  practical  use, 
and  will  never  leak  ink  Into  your  pocket,  as  a 
defective  fountain  pen  might  do. 

Price,  10c.  each  by  mail. 
WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26tli  St.,  N.  Y. 
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k  Mil  Migazini  deioted  to  Fttctopliyo  and  Players  ::  Abeoietety  ttie  fine^!  litlie  poliiicatlon  on  ttie  news-stands 

B^^PRICE  5  CEf^TS  A  COPY 


ISSUED  EVERY  FRIDAY 

BEAUTIFUL  COLORED  COVER  DESIGNS 


•  *  -  THIRTY-TWO  PAGES 

-  FINE  HALF-TONE  FRONTISPIECES 

portraits  of  actors  and  aotroesoa  ovory  wosk  •  Got  a  copy  of  this  woskly  magazino  and  see  what  It  la 

EVERY  NUMBER  CONTAINS 

ilx  Ortpplnc  Rtorlsa,  bassd  on  the  la  tost  and  best  fllms,  oacb  profusely  illnstratsd  with  flns  balf-tcnos  of  sesnos  In  tbs 
plays. 

Photoemphg  and  Blo^aphfofl  of  the  moat  celebrated  Photoplay  actors  and  actraasna 

Special  ArUcles  relating  to  Mo-rlcj^  Pictures,  written  by  the  greatest  authorities  In  the  dim  buslnasa. 

News  Notes  from  tbe  studios  about  the  dolnits  of  ererybody  of  prominence  connected  with  the  Pbotdplaysi 
Bcenarlo  Hints  and  tbe  namos  of  sU  the  companies  who  may  buy  the  plays  you  write. 

Poems,  Jlujttes,  Jests  and  orery  bright  feature  cakmlBted  to  interest  both  young  and  old 

QET  A  COPY  NOW  from  your  newadoaier,  or  send  us  5  cents  in  money  or  postage  stsuiDs.  and  mm  win  m 

roQ  tbo  latest  anabor  iasaed.  .nu  wa  wui  maU 


FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher 

168  West  23d  Street 


New  York 
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-LATEST  ISSUES- 


610 

611 

612 

613 

614 

615 

616 
617 


Young  Wild  West  and  the  Dynamite  Fiends;  or,  Arietta  and 
the  Avengers.  .  ,  r. 

Wild  West  and  the  Tenderfoot’s  Legacy  ;  or,  Baflllng  the 


Young 


Claim  jumpers. 


Young  wild  ?V>st  Helping  the  Sheriff;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Ex 
press  Thieves.  „  .  .  o. 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Phantom  Canoe ;  or.  Solving  a  Strange 

Yo^ng^  \\^id  West’s  Square  Deal ;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Rustler’s 
Daughter. 

Young  Wild  West  Stopping  a  "Ghost  Dance;’’  or.  The  Charge  of 
the  Gallant  6th.  ,  ♦ 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Mad  Miner ;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Secret 
of  the  Cliffs.  .  . 

Young  Wild  West  and  "Gold  Dust  Bill’’ ;  or.  The  Man  W  1th  the 
Yellow  Streak.  .  ^  , 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Death  Brand ;  or.  Arietta  s  Great  Risk. 
Young  Wild  West’s  Pawnee  Pursuit ;  or.  The  White  Flower  of 
the  Redskins.  ^ 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Mexican  Man  Trap ;  or.  Arietta  In 
the  Robbers'  Den.  ^ 

Young  Wild  West’s  Lively  Lariat ;  or.  Roping  the  Rustlers, 
Y’oung  Wild  West’s  Duel  With  a  Dozen ;  or.  Arietta  s 

Chance.  ^  ^  n  j 

Young  Wild  West  Trailing  a  Treasure;  or.  Outwitting  the  Road 
Agents. 

624  Young  Wild  West  Ruling  a  Ranch  ;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Cowgirls. 

625  Young  Wild  West’s  Straight  Shot;  or.  Cornered  in  a  Chasm. 

626  Young  Wild  West’s  Mexican  Mine;  or,  Arietta  Breaking  a  Siege. 

627  Young  Wild  West’s  Hottest  Trail ;  or.  Winning  a  Big  Reward. 

628  Young  Wild  West  'Tracking  a  Horse  Thief ;  or.  Arietta  and  the 
Wild  Girl. 


618 

619 


620 


621 

622 


623 


629  Young  Wild  West’s  Apache  Friend;  or.  The  Hidden  Gold  of  the  | 


and-Ready  Ranch. 

6  a  y’ouuI  Wild  wnd"w/.?'’s=brw;"^r,"  ctu“ht  In  the  European 

M6  Voun^WM  W»t  Helping  tbe  R,d  a„..:  or.  The  Crowh  Prlhce'. 
63 7  Youwr'mid  West  and  the  Servian;  or.  The  Shot  That  Saved  a 

Tal  ?S3"Se--Kr»e’nors|;1  Vr,°?S“.loS?  TVi 

US  ?sHB'^^r«‘*airtK'“sha?^.?re'A‘rorS  Kt“  aW. 

642  Youig^^WUd  West  at  the  Flooded  Trenches;  or.  Saving  a  Belgian 

Only  643  Young  Wild  West  Along^the  Yser;  or.  Arietta’s  Won^rful  Shot. 
644  Young  Wild  West  and  General  Von  Kluck  . 
the  Ruins 


•  tn  O  vr  waiaatra 

or.  The  Treasure  of 


For  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  'will  be  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price,  5  cents  per  copy.  In  money  or  postage  stamps,  oy 

FKAint  TOUSEY,  Publisher, . •  -  '  ~  t 


IF  YOU  WAyT  ylNY  'B^CK  NUMBERS 


Of  our  weeklies  and  cannot  procure  them  from  newsdealers,  they  can  be  obtained  from  this  office  direct 
fill  In  your  Order  and  send  It  to  us  with  the  price  of  the  weeklies  you  want  and  we  will  send  them  to  you  by  return  mail 
POSTAGE  STAMPS  TAKEN  THE  SAME  AS  MONEY. 


FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher, 


168  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 


No.  1.  NAPOLEON'S  ORACULLM  AND 
DREAM  BOOK. — Containing  the  great  oracl®  • 
of  human  destiny;  also  the  true 
almost  any  kind  of  dreams,  together  with 
charms,  ceremonies,  and  curious  games  or 

c&rds  _ 

No.  2.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS. — The  great 
book'of  magic  and  card  tricks,  containing  full 
Instruction  on  all  the  leading  card  tricks  of 
the  day,  also  the  most  popular  magical  lllu- 
tlcns  as  performed  by  our  leading  magicians; 
every  boy  should  obtain  a  copy  of  this  book. 

No.  3.  HOW  TO  FLIR’T.— The  arts  and 
wiles  of  flirtation  are  fully  explained  by  this 
little  book.  Besides  the  various  methods  of 
handkerchief,  fan.  glove,  parasol,  window  and 
hat  flirtation,  It  contains  a  full  list  of  the 
language  and  sentiment  of  flowers. 

No.  4.  HOW  TO  DANCE  Is  the  title  of 
this  little  book.  It  contains  full  Instructions 
In  the  art  of  dancing,  etiquette  In  the  ball¬ 
room  and  at  parties,  how  to  dress,  and  full 
directions  for  calling  off  In  all  popular  square 
dances.  _ 

No.  5.  HOW  TO  MAKE  LOV  E.— A  com¬ 
plete  guide  to  love,  courtship  and  marriage, 
giving  sensible  advice,  rules  and  etiquette  to 
be  observed,  with  many  curious  and  Interest¬ 
ing  things  not  generally  known. 

No  0.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ATHLETE. 
_ Giving  full  Instruction  for  the  use  of  dumb¬ 
bells,  Indian  clubs,  parallel  bars,  horizontal 
bars  and  various  other  methods  of  developing 
a  good,  healthy  muscle;  containing  over  sixty 
Illustrations. 

No.  7.  HOW  TO  KEEP  BIRDS.— Hand- 
■omely  Illustrated  and  containing  full  Instruc¬ 
tions  for  the  management  and  training  of  the 
canary,  mocklngblbd,  bobolink,  blackbird,  paro- 
oquet,  parrot,  etc. 

No.  l>.  HOW  TO  HECOME  A  VENTRILO- 
oriST. — By  Harry  Kennedy.  Every  Intelli¬ 
gent  boy  reading  this  book  of  Instructions  can 
master  the  art.  and  create  any  amount  of  fun 
for  himself  and  friends.  It  Is  the  greatest 
book  ever  published. 

No.  10.  HOW  TO  DOX. — The  art  of  self- 
defense  made  easy.  Containing  over  thirty 
Illustrations  of  guards,  blows,  and  the  differ¬ 
ent  positions  of  a  good  boxer.  Every  boy 
should  obtain  one  of  these  useful  and  Instruc¬ 
tive  books,  as  It  will  teach  you  how  to  box 
without  an  Instructor. 

No.  11  HOW  TO  IVRITK  LOVE-LETTERS. 

_ ^  most  complete  little  book,  containing  full 

dlrecHons  for  writing  lore-letters,  and  when 
to  use  them,  giving  specimen  letters  for 

voung  and  old.  _ 

'  No  If  HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS  TO 
I  ADIKA. — Giving  complete  instructions  for 
writing  letters  to  ladles  on  all  subjects,  also 
letters  of  Introdsctlon.  notes  and  requests. 

No.  1».  HOW  TO  IM)  ITi  OR.  BOOK  OF 

For  sal®  by  newadealera  or  will  be  sent  to 


ETIQUETTE. — It  Is  a  great  life  secret,  and 
one  that  every  young  man  desires  to  know  all 
about.  There's  happiness  In  It. 

No.  14.  HOW  TO  MAKE  C.4NDY.— A  com¬ 
plete  hand-book  for  making  all  kinds  of 
candy,  ice-cream,  syrups,  essences,  etc.,  etc. 

No.  18.  HOW  TO  BECOME  BEAUTIFT’L. 
— One  of  the  brightest  and  most  valuable 
little  books  ever  given  to  the  world.  Every¬ 
body  wishes  to  know  how  to  become  beauti¬ 
ful,  both  male  and  female.  The  secret  Is 
simple,  and  almost  costless. 

No.  20.  HOW  TO  ENTERTAIN  AN  EVEN¬ 
ING  PARTY. — A  complete  compendium  of 
games,  sports,  card  diversions,  comic  recita¬ 
tions,  etc.,  suitable  for  parlor  or  drawing¬ 
room  entertainment.  It  contains  more  for 
the  money  than  any  book  published. 

No  21.  HOW  TO  HUNT  AND  FISH.— The 
most  complete  hunting  and  fishing  guide  ever 
published.  It  contains  full  Instructions  about 
guns,  hunting  dogs,  traps,  trapping  and  fish¬ 
ing,  together  with  description  of  game  and 
fish. 

No.  22.  HOW  TO  DO  SECOND  SIGHT.— 
Heller's  second  sight  explained  by  his  former 
assistant,  Fred  Hunt,  Jr.  Explaining  how  the 
secret  dialogues  were  carried  on  between  the 
magician  and  the  boy  on  the  stage;  also  giv¬ 
ing  all  the  codes  and  signals. 

No.  23.  HOW  TO  EXPLAIN  DRE.4MS.— 
This  little  book  gives  the  explanation  to  all 
kinds  of  dreams,  together  with  lucky  and 
unlucky  days. 

No.  24.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS  TO 
GENTI.EMEN. — Containing  full  directions  for 
writing  to  gentlemen  on  all  subjects. 

No.  25,  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  GYMNAST.— 
Containing  full  Instructions  for  all  kinds  of 
gymnastic  sports  and  athletic  exercises.  Em¬ 
bracing  thlrty-flve  Illustrations.  By  Professor 
W.  Macdonald. 

No.  26.  HOW  TO  BOW,  SAIL  AND  BUILD 
A  BOAT, — Fully  Illustrated.  Full  Instructions 
are  given  In  this  little  book,  together  with  In¬ 
structions  on  swimming  and  riding,  companion 
sports  to  boating. 

No.  27.  HOW  TO  RECITE  AND  BOOK  OF 
RECITATIONS. — Containing  the  .most  popular 
•elections  In  use,  comprising  Dutch  dialect, 
French  dialect,  Yankee  and  Irish  dialect 
pieces,  together  with  many  standard  readings. 

No,  28.  HOW  TO  TELL  FORTUNES.- 
Everyone  Is  desirous  of  knowing  what  his 
future  life  will  bring  forth,  whether  happiness 
or  misery,  wealth  or  poverty.  You  can  tell 
by  a  glance  at  this  little  book.  Buy  one  and 
be  convinced. 

No.  29.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  INVENTOR. 
— Every  boy  should  know  how  Inventions  orlg.^ 
Inated.  This  book  explains  them  all,  giving 
examples  In  electricity,  hydraulics,  magnet¬ 
ism.  optics,  pneumatics,  mechanics,  etc. 


TRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher, 


any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  10  eta.  par  copy, 


No.  30.  HOW  TO  COOK. — One  of  the  roost 
Instructive  books  on  cooking  ever  published. 
It  contains  recipes  for  cooking  meats,  fish, 
game,  and  oysters;  also  pies,  puddings,  cAkes 
and  all  kinds  of  pastry,  and  a  grand  collec¬ 
tion  of  recipes. 

No.  31.  HOW  TO  BECOME  .4  SPEAKER. 
— Containing  fourteen  Illustrations,  giving  the 
different  positions  requisite  to  become  a  goc^ 
speaker,  reader  and  elocutionist.  Also  con¬ 
taining  gems  from  all  the  popular  authors  of 
prose  and  poetry. 

No.  32.  HOW  TO  RIDE  A  BICYCLE. — 
Containing  Instructions  for  beginners,  cholcs 
of  a  machine,  hints  on  training,  etc.  A  com¬ 
plete  book.  Pull  of  practical  Illustrations. 

No.  35,  HOW  TO  PL.4Y  GAMES.— A  com¬ 
plete  and  useful  little  book,  containing  the 
rules  and  regulations  of  billiards,  bagatelle, 
backgammon,  croquet,  dominoes,  etc. 

No.  36.  HOW  to  SOLVE  CONUNDRU.MS. 
-^ontalnlng  all  the  leading  conundrums  of 
the  day,  amusing  riddles,  curious  catches  and 
witty  sayings. 

No.  38.  HOW  TO  BECOME  YOUR  OWN 
pOCTOB.-A  wonderful  book,  containing  use¬ 
ful  and  practical  Information  In  the  treatment 
of  ordinary  dlssaaes  and  aliments  common  to 
every  family.  Abounding  In  useful  and  effec¬ 
tive  recipes  for  general  complaints. 

80.  HOW  TO  RAISE  DOGS,  POULTRY 
PIGEONS  AN1>  I^BBITS. — A  useful  and  In-' 
st^ctlys  book.  Handsomely  illustrated. 

^  M.VKE  .and  SET  TRAPS. 
Including  hints  on  how  to  catch  moles, 
weasels,  otter,  rats,  squirrels  and  birds.  Also 
how  to  cure  skins.  Copiously  Illustrated 

MEN-s"VoKE  XW’  YORK^ND 

,  tfOK-K  UOOli.— Oontalnln jf  a  frre^t  va« 
rlaty  of  tha  latest  Jokes  used  by  fhe  most 
^mous  end  men.  No  amateur  min  strait  Is 
complete  Without  this  wonderful  little  bock. 

No.  42,  THE  BO\S  OF  XFAV  vrbRic 
STUMP  SPEAKER.— Containing  a  varlJd^^ 

Irrs^h^^^Al^  »Pf®ch<^  Negro.  Dutch  and 

*  Jftkes.  Just  the  thing 
for  home  amusement  and  amateur  shows 

— Continlni*VK'  become  A  MAGICIAN. 

Containing  the  grandest  assortment  of  mag- 

AUn  Vm  placed  before  the  pub 

Also  Irinka  with  caMa  Incantations  et^ 

V  HOW  TO  WRITE  IN  Vx  \i>s 
collection  of  Album  Ve 
“me  and  occasion.  — -f— " 
inR  Lines  of  Love,  Affection,  Sentiment  iLi. 

PuMabls  for  \alentlneB  and  Weddings. 

STVEL^ri  inr  YORK  MIN. 

*de  and  joke  book  nn 


wr  3  for  25  cts..  In  money  or  p.'gtaee  staar^  ^y 

168  West  23d  St.  New  York. 


